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PREFATORY REMARKS. 



'' Gather up the fragments that remain, that nothing 
be lost.'' This language of our blessed Saviour to 
his disciples on that memorable occasion, when the 
multitude was miraculously fed by *' five barley loaves 
and two small fishes," may teach us, not only, that 
we should not be wasteful of our outward food, but 
that we should gather up the spiritual exercises, the 
words of counsel, warning and encouragement, left on 
record by the Lord's dedicated servants. 

During a correspondence of more than twenty- five 
years with our dear friend D. B. Webb, the feeling 
has often presented to the mind of the writer, that 
some of the sentiments contained in her letters, might 
benefit others. It is particularly desired that our dear 
young Friends, on whose faithfulness, so much of the 
future welfare of our beloved Society depends, may be 
shown that the principles and testimonies upheld by 
us as a people, are not mere tradition; that they are 
not *' cunningly devised fables," but the "living and 
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eternal Truth;*' that though the way is narrow, it is 
a good way, and though the Christian is not exempt 
from the trials and afflictions incident to our human 
nature, the Everlasting Arms are underneath to com- 
fort and support, leading to a peaceful trust in this 
life, and happiness in that which is to come. 

It is with this feeling that these memoranda have 
been gathered, and are submitted to the reader. 

A. M. T. 



West Chester, Pa. 
Third Mo., 1898. 
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DIARY AND LETTERS 

OF 

DEBORAH BROOKS WEBB. 



CHAPTER I. 



She was the daughter of Adam and Hepzibah Brooks, 
and was born in Scituate, Massachusetts, on the nine- 
teenth day of the Fourth Month, 1830. 

When she was quite young her parents removed to 
the neighborhood of Philadelphia, but of this period 
of her life we have very little knowledge, until the 
commencement of her diary, in the sixteenth year of her 
age. It is difficult for those who only knew her in later 
life, and remember her plain, simple appearance, to 
realize that she was particularly fond of a gay dress, 
and was, she said, very determined *' never to be a 
Friend.*' It does not appear, however, that she felt 
easy on these points, and soon, *'like Paul, when the 
Unseen One spoke,*' her heart responded, and she 
*'laya learner at the Saviour's feet." But her will 
was strong and she passed through many deep exer- 
cises and sore conflicts of spirit, before she was truly 
willing to bear the cross and become, as she afterwards 
did in a conspicuous manner, a meek and lowly disciple 
of the dear Saviour, and a rightly commissioned advo- 
2 
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cate of his glorious cause of Truth and righteousness 
in the earth. As a minister she was weighty in spirit, 
sound in doctrine, and remarkably favored to give ex- 
pression to her concern in a clear and concise manner. 
Her voice was pleasant, and she endeared herself to 
those among whom she labored, particularly the young, 
by her ready sympathy and loving charity. 

As a teacher, in which occupation many years of her 
life were spent, she was much' beloved, and many, even 
some who are not members of her own Society, look 
back with interest and satisfaction to the time spent in 
her school. The following extracts from a letter ad- 
dressed to her by a former pupil, give a beautiful pic- 
ture of her love of, and exercise for, the little ones 
entrusted to her: it is thought it may be interesting, 
and perhaps instructive, to others who have the care 
of little children. The letter is dated Eleventh Month 
8th, 1884, and says: "The time spent in thy school 
was a happy time. How my childish life is recalled, 
as I sit in the same room, after my children are gone. 
I think few persons understood my contrary character 
when I was a child, and I do know that, when others 
thought me the quietest, I was having long, hard strug- 
gles with myself, always my worst enemy. Little things 
gave me most impressive lessons. I have always wanted 
to tell thee that I have never forgotten one afternoon 
that thee spent with me at school. I had done some- 
thing in school for which thee thought best to keep, me 
in. I remember that, after the other children had all 
gone, thee called me up to thee and took me upon thy 
lap, talking to me earnestly about the sinfulness of not 
obeying the * still small voice,' and telling me about 
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the good there is in store for those who love the Lord. 
I do not know how long I sat there, but I know that it 
was growing dusk when thee put me down and kneeled 
down and prayed for me. Then thee kissed me and 
let me go, and I remember with what a sense of awe, 
a sweet, solemn hush, I left the room. I think I never 
can forget that afternoon.'* 

Deborah Brooks Webb was remarkable for her im- 
plicit child- like faith in, an4 nearness to her Saviour, 
taking her joys and sorrows to Him, seeking his coun- 
sel in her engagements, both temporal and spiritual. 
She would sometimes say: *'He promised it,'* with 
unquestioning faith. She said she had a long, hard 
conflict to find her Saviour, but when she did find Him, 
He never seemed to leave her. The first entries in her 
diary are written with child-like simplicity, showing 
very crude ideas on most subjects, particularly on those 
of a religious nature, but it is thought it may be inter- 
esting to trace her progress from this child-like condition 
to that of a young man, a strong man, and finally a * * Pil- 
lar in the Church, that shall go no more out.*' . . . 

When about sixteen years of age she went to Cant- 
well's Bridge, Delaware, to teach school. The family 
with whom she boarded were not Friends, ,and it ap- 
peared from a diary commenced at that time, that not- 
withstanding her education had been amongst Friends, 
and that she had a birthright in the Society, she united 
with the family in their mode of worship, and expressed 
surprise that Friends, or '* Quakers," as she calls them, 
** should not notice, or teach their children to notice," 
what other professors considered holy days, manifest- 
ing by these and similar expressions how little her edu- 
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cation, or tradition, had to do with her subsequent 
convictions on these important subjects. 

1847. Third Month 14th. — She writes, I have been 
going to school the past winter, and am now teaching 
in Cinnaminson, New Jersey. I hope to get along 
well with my school by having help from God ; for 
without Him I am certain I can do nothing. I hope 
He will grant me his mercy, and show me my sins, for 
I feel that I have done a great deal that is wrong. 

About this time she gives evidence in her diary of 
an increase of religious thoughtfulness, and from the 
following extract it would appear that her determina- 
tion never to * * dress plain and be a Friend * ' was being 
shaken by the convicting and illuminating influence of 
Divine Truth with which she was favored. On a First- 
day morning when at her home, she thus writes : 

2 1st. — Being very stormy, we did not go to meeting. 
Mother was not very well either. I read considerable 
in the Bible. After it I got to thinking about myself, 
and I thought I would become part plain, and then I 
would get plainer when I got older. But a thought 
came into my mind that I should be like Ananias and 
Sapphira, of whom we read in the Bible. 

While' still at Cinnaminson, New Jersey, a fresh vis- 
itation of Heavenly love was, through the condescend- 
ing mercy of the dear Saviour extended to her, in 
relation to which, after her removal to Parkersville, to 
teach the Preparative Meeting school there; she makes 
the following entry in her journal : 

1849. Fifth Month 21st. — (Parkersville, Pa.)' Time 
rolls on. I find I have not written in this, my journal, 
to tell anything of myself for more than one year. I 
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have passed through much, and learned much since 
then. The Lord has been graciously pleased to visit 
my soul. The first that I felt of his quickening pres- 
ence was in a meeting at Burlington, while I was teach- 
ing school at Cinnaminson. 

Stephen Grellet, formerly of France, was tlie person 
whose ministry first brought me to a conviction thaf it 
was required of me to put away my gay attire, put on 
plain clothes, and become a Friend again, for I had 
strayed far from the paths of peace, and from the sim- 
plicity of Friends. 

I do sincerely desire that thou, oh Lord, would 
carry on the work which thou hast commenced, and 
make me every whit clean, and let me be thy dear 
child. Oh Lord, be pleased to incline my heart to 
serve thee always. Be pleased to let me again see 
Stephen Grellet, and let him feel peace for serving thee, 
in thus awakening me to my helpless state. 

After finishing a comfortable summer at Cinnaminson, 
I returned home, wishing to take another school if one 
could be found for me. . In this the Lord was pleased 
to direct me, and provide a place for me, at a time 
when I least expected it, and least deserved his mercy. 
I could but see it was the Lord that had overruled all 
things and made all things work together for my good. 
Oh, how should I praise the Lord for all his goodness 
to me. How ought I to serve Him continually. But 
I do not. Oh, look upon me, make thy fire to burn 
in my heart, and quench all sin within me. Consider 
my afflictions from sin, and make me every whit clean 
through thy adorable mercy to a poor sinner. Bow 



2* 
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my soul in humble gratitude to thee and to Jesus Christ, 
my Saviour. 

I spent a very pleasant winter with Samuel and Han- 
nah Bolton as teacher of their children. Long shall I 
remember their kindness to me while there, and at my 
departure. Oh Lord, be pleased to bless their endeav- 
ors to do right, and prosper them, if it is thy holy will. 
I love them all as well as when I left their home, with 
their assurance of love for me.* 

For about one year I was desirous of becoming a 
scholar at Westtown, knowing that I needed more 
education if I intended to follow teaching. 

Though I was diligent in my studies and learned 
them well, improving as much as could be expected, 
yet the value of my Westtown days depends chiefly 
on my instruction in his [the Lord's] holy will. I had 
many kind friends while there, but one of the teachers 
in particular always seemed to know my thoughts and 
understand my actions. I do love her very much. 
She has been instrumental in procuring this Parkers- 
ville situation for me. 

She commenced to teach at Parkersville Fourth 
Month 23rd, 1849, and on the Third of Tenth Month, 
the same year, returned to Westtown as a scholar. 
During her stay there the good work in her soul was 
evidently progressing, and her exercises were deep 
and humiliating in view of the cross, which she felt 
must be taken up before she could find the peace and 
acceptance with her Heavenly Father she so greatly 
desired. We quote again from her diary: Fifth Month 
2 1st, 1849, God does draw my heart nearer and 
nearer to Him, and enables me to take up my cross. 
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Oh Lord, be thou the potter, and I the clay. Carry 
on thy work in my heart. 

1849. Twelfth Month 9th. — My God followeth me 
with mercies, and is willing to receive me, though often 
departing from Him, as the prodigal. Bless his holy 
name, oh, my soul; be obedient. Oh, Holy Father,' 
help me to obey. 

13th. — It seems to me that the cross is put upon 
me. My Heavenly Father is good to my soul. Mag- 
nify Him. 

In the spring of 1850 she returned to Parkersville to 
teach, and on the twenty-eighth of the Fourth Month, 
having in measure taken up the cross, and made a 
conspicuous change in her dress, which she believed 
required of her, she writes: Oh, Holy Father, lead 
me, teach me, be my Father, if it please thy holy Will; 
and again on the twenty-fourth of Fifth Month: Some- 
times now I am afraid I was not so faithful last summer 
as I could have been, if I had been more attentive and 
obedient to my Divine Teacher. May I be brought 
low, very low, even to nothing. 

1850. Eighth Month nth. — Had a good meeting, 
because I tried to wait in the right way, I believe. 

14th. — May I be led by the Good Spirit ; then all 
things will be good. The pure see God, none impure 
go to heaven. 

Ninth Month 15th. — On spending a night with an 
aunt, she says: As we were conversing I was on the 
point of saying that it seemed to me I could suffer for 
Christ's sake as the ancient Friends did, of whom we 
were speaking; but I thought I had better not, as it 
would look forward to say so — however, I thought so. 
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To-day, again, while reading to grandmother, I was 
going to say so, but did not. I am glad I did not, for 
it came to my mind just now, that if I was so willing 
to suffer as they did, why could I not take up my cross, 
as seems required of me, but which I seem so unwilling 
to do. Oh, may I be preserved, and attend to the 
Silent Monitor. 

Tenth Month 13th. — How I would like to be obe- 
dient enough to feel that I am one of his flock. His 
sheep know his voice. 

1851. First Month 5th. — ** Deeply did I wish this 
day to serve God from a true feeling. School seems 
to draw my mind from serious thought. 

7th. — Monthly Meeting. I ought to obey. **Not 
every one that saith unto me Lord, Lord, shall enter 
into the kingdom of heaven, but he that doeth the will 
of my Father which is in heaven. " I am afraid I am 
not fit to teach. Oh, if I could keep on the heavenly 
watch. 

Sixth Month 12th. — Stormy morning, so we cannot 
go to meeting — sorry. What can relieve the poor 
weary, thirsty soul, but God. 

22nd. — Silent meeting. I did try to get quiet, and 
wait on God, and I hope I succeeded. I want to be 
good, just because He calls me to be. I want this to 
be my reason, but my heart is not pure. Thou hast 
said, Oh, Holy Father, "Ask and ye shall receive.*' 
I do want to ask thee to cleanse, purify, and purge my 
heart, if it is thy holy will. Thou hast also said: *' Him 
that Cometh to me, I will in no wise cast out. ' * Help 
me to be pure, and ready all the time to die, so I could 
go to heaven. 
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On the twenty-first of Tenth Months 1851, she re- 
cords the awfully sudden death of her father, who 
appeared to have dropped in the street from an attack 
of apoplexy, as he returned from the store in the even- 
ing, and was not found until the following morning. 
On the twenty -seventh of the satne month she opened 
the Preparative Meeting school at West Chester^ which 
she had engaged to teach. She boarded in the family 
of that valuable elder, Martha Jefferis, which she says 
was a great favor, and not of her own seeking. Here 
she met with help and sympathy in her secret exer- 
cises, and the good in her heart was strengthened, 
though during all the next year she was passing through 
deep conflicts of spirit, as the work of purification in 
her soul progressed, no doubt greatly increased by her 
unwillingness to submit fully to the Divine Will con- 
cerning her. On the thirtieth of Fifth Month, J852, 
she writes : Surely God is merciful to me, visiting 
me often. He has been stretching out his hand of 
mercy for . years, calling to me to be his. May I 
submit, that I may be washed, that I may indeed have 
a part with Him. Of late I have been reading Thomas 
Shillitoe. I had to read it with tears, it seemed so full 
of true life. 

1852. Sixth Month 7th. — Oh, Lord, thou who hast 
been the Author, be also the Finisher of my salvation, 
and enable me to be faithful in following thy voice. 
Teach me to distinguish it from my own will. 

27th. — Dear Heavenly Father take the government 
of myself into thy holy hands. Be pleased not to take 
away thy mercy. Turn thy hand upon me again and 
again, /till thou take away my rebellious spirit, purge 
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away the dross, the tin, and the reprobate silver. Reduce 
me to nothing; it is pnly thou can do it. 

On the reception of her certificate by Birmingham 
Monthly Meeting in the Eighth Month of 1852, Mary 
Kite and Martha Jefferis were appointed to visit her. 
Of her feelings on this occasion she writes: In the 
evening they sat down quietly with me; poor unworthy 
me. ' If trials and afflictions await me through life, 
oh, Heavenly Father, be with me and support me, and 
let them make me humble, and purify me, that I may 
live hereafter in heaven. 

Eighth Month 29th. — How merciful my Heavenly 
Father is to me. If I do not bow soon He will not 
always strive with me, I am assured. He has visited 
me by convictions time and again, his servants have 
spoken to me, and my warning visions have been 
many. 

Tenth Month loth. — At meeting my mind was oc- 
cupied too much with outward things, not enough 
on God. May I strive to come before God, and earn- 
estly crave power to resist Satan, the cruel enemy, 
when he comes with the sons of God as in Job's days, 
and may I strive to say like little Samuel of old, 
** speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth.'* 

* * Lift up your heads, oh ye gates, and be ye lifted 
up, ye everlasting doors, and the King of Glory shall 
come in. Who is this King of Glory? The Lord» 
strong and mighty; the Lord, mighty in battle.** I 
will try to seek to Him to strive against the cruel 
enemy for me. 

1853. First Month 9th. — Dear Friend Gibbons spoke 
to the young, and then appeared in supplication. Oh! 
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may I submit under the kind instructions that are so 
mercifully granted me. There is. one that will hear 
and help if I apply unto Him. Not look outward for 
help, but inward to God, and obey his voice. I have 
resolved to do so and do pray for strength to be wil- 
ling to become nothing in this world. *'Ask, and it 
shall be given you, seek and ye shall find,*' his promises 
are yea and amen for ever. 

Holy and merciful Father, wilt thou be pleased to 
stain the beauty of the world in my sight, and draw me 
with a powerful love unto thyself, so that I may have 
some pure peace such as thy favoi^ed ones enjoy, such 
as the world cannot give, nor the world take away. I 
have desired to be good, too, so that I .may in some 
measure, cheer these dear aged Friends , before their 
departure from this world. They love the Truth so 
much. 

1854. On Fifth Month 7th. — She thus speaks of the 
death of Martha Jefferis,* the kind friend with whom 
she had so long had a home, and who was a nursing 
mother to her in thi^ her infant state in a religious sense. 
Dear friend Jefferis was taken from us at half-past 
twelve on Fourth Month 30th. I had just returned 
from meeting, and assisted Anne to do some things for 
her; when she went into a sweet sleep, and never awoke 
in this world again. Dear woman, I believe she has 
entered that Heavenly city, where there is * * no need 
of the light of the sun, nor of the moon, for the Lord 
God and the Lamb are the light thereof." Oh! I 
mean to try to obey my Heavenly Father in all things, 



*Mother of that valued minister of the gospel Edith Jefferis. 
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then it seems He will in his great mercy, let me go 
there too. 

1854. Fifth Month 14th. — At Concord Quarterly 
Meeting, David Cope spoke so feelingly to the young, 
that it had been made manifest to us what He was re- 
quiring at our hands, but in prosperity we were apt to 
think, '* Surely He does not require these hard things 
of us.'* He has shown me what is right, and I do not 
think Him a hard Master. Oh no ! So merciful to me, 
so gracious and long-suffering. Be pleased to help 
me. Thou to whom belongeth strength. 

Fifth Month 21st. — Oh! That I may walk in the 
path pointed out to me, so that the day's work may 
keep pace with the day, that when death comes, I may 
have nothing to do but to die. I do feel willing to do 
all that my Heavenly Father wants me to do, if He 
will only grant me strength. Make me a faithful child 
of thine, most merciful Saviour. Wash my sins away 
in thy blood. Oh, blot out all my transgressions. 
Thou hast said. * ' Him that cometh unto me I will in 
no wise cast out!" 

1854. Twelve Month 31st. This is the last day of 
the old year, and sad indeed it feels that I have made 
so little progress in the Christian's highway. Oh! that 
the following year may be marked with greater dedica- 
tion to the best and most merciful of masters. He is 
worthy! He is so merciful and forgiving to poor sin- 
ful me. 

1855. Fifth Month 7th. Silent meeting to-day. I 
tried to wait upon my Heavenly Father in the first part 
of the meeting, but He seemed a great way off from 
me. In great mercy He humbled me, to resolve to 
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follow his leadings, and then drew nearer to me. Oh 
that I may not sin again in any way. 

13th. — ^This afternoon in reading the prayer of Jabez, 
it seemed to be one that I could adopt: **0h that 
thou wouldst bless me indeed and enlarge my coast, 
and that thy hand might be with me, and that thou 
wouldst keep me from evil, that it may not grieve me.*' 
And God granted him that which he requested. 

The Apostle said: **The word is nigh thee, eveh in 
thy mouth, and in thy heart, that is the word of faith 
which we preach." ** The Light shineth in darkness, 
and the darkness comprehended it not.'* George Fox 
said: **That light brought sight, and sight brought a 
knowledge of sin.*' Oh! that I may feel God near me. 

On the eighth of Twelve Month, 1856, her brother 
John was killed by a railroad accident, at Alliance, 
Ohio, when on his way to be married. In the follow- 
ing Fourth Month she gave up her school at West 
Chester and went to Philadelphia to be with her mother, 
who was left very lonely after the death of her son. 
She remained there till the death of her mother, which 
occurred in the First Month of 1859, after which she 
appears to have returned to Parkensville, to teach the 
school there. From that place the following letter was 
written to her brother and sister, dated Fifth Month 
8th, 1859: 

I would very much like you to be here, this quiet 
First-day afternoon, and listen to the wind in the trees, 
and the voices of the little birds and chickens. Oh! it 
is very pleasant, but I do not seem to have the heart 
to enjoy it,. as I used to do. The time may come when 
I will, but it is not now. 
3 
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The trees are in bloom around, and so many beau- 
tiful flowers, I know you would love to see them. But 
the flowers will have to grow and bloom in joy and 
peace in my spiritual garden, before I can look around 
with rapturous joy, and say with Cowper, ** My Father 
made them all." Think of me sometimes, brother 
aild sister, and when favored to approach the throne of 
grace in supplication, ask for me too, that I may be 
enabled to give up all, wear the cross cheerfully, and 
obtain the answer of favor from our gracious Lord. 

Not 'till all is sanctified in this manner will your 
sister ever enjoy this world, or much that is in it. The 
school here is so far, very pleasant. The children so 
kind, and behave so well. There are several quite 
large girls who seem desirous to assist by their good 
conduct, rather than to give trouble. I hope it will 
continue, and that I too can keep in the right spirit. 
Thirty-five children came the first day, there are forty- 
one registered; more are expected to-morrow. They 
seem like such a respectable class of children. . . . 
The whole place has improved so much. A new brick 
store has been built, and the old store house raised 
and formed into a neat dwelling. . . . My room 
is very pleasant, and Phoebe (Parker) is kind and a 
good cook, so you see there are many blessings. One 
very sweet tempered and modest young girl lives here 
with her aunt, and is going to school ; we three gener- 
ally compose the family. How I would like to hand 
you some of these specimens of wild wood beauty, 
which the little ones bring in such profuse bunches, 
and load my desk with. 

Your affectionate sister, D. B. 
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CHAPTER II. 

In 1 86 1 she was appointed to the primary depart- 
ment of Friends* Select School in Philadelphia, and 
soon afterwards became a member of the Monthly 
Meeting of Friends of Philadelphia for the Northern 
District. Her concern for the best welfare of the chil- 
dren was great, and frequently continued after they 
were removed from under her care. This is manifested 
by some letters written to a former pupil,* whose mind 
had become unsettled in regard to the principles of 
Friends and who was inclined to join another reli- 
gious society. 

Some extracts from these will be inserted under their 
respective dates. 

TO L. H. B. 

Philadelphia, Third Month 17th, 1861. 

Dearest Laura: — It is with a renewed feeling of 

that love wherein I so enjoy thinking of thee that I 

commence this epistle, though feeling ^t the same time 

that I have nothing of interest to communicate. Thine 

so affectionately penned, brought thyself and friend 

very closely to my feelings, and you have been very, 

very frequently in mind. May He who takes care of 

>all the sparrows on his earth, care also for you and 

lead you sweetly along in his paths. I know, I can 

say He will not forsake you if you keep close to Him, 



*Laura H. Brown who died in 1867 aged about 20 years. 
She did not leave the Society of Friends. 
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but there is one thing that daily seems more and more 
certain to me, viz: Everything which He in love re- 
quires must be performed or there is no peace. 

Dear L. thy poor friend feels herself so unworthy 
and unfit to speak of these great truths in this way, 
and it has often been my desire that no words or influ- 
ence of mine should lead thee wrong. Have I not 
tried to point to that Saviour whom thou knows and 
loves, and who is the Wonderful Counsellor? My 
path often seems so unaccountable to myself, but if it 
only leads me to perfect union with, and knowledge of 
Him my desires will be satisfied, for thou knowest, 
this is life eternal to ** Know thee, the only true God, 
and Jesus Christ, whom thou hast sent/' Oh! this 
perfect saving knowledge; how much I need it, and 
how cheering at times is it to believe that if we ask we 
shall receive. Oh! for a heart in me to serve Him 
unreservedly, continually, daily, hourly. It was par- 
ticularly interesting to me to read thy account of thy 
valued, lamented sister, and I could sympathize with 
you. How cheering and confirming it is to hear of 
happy and triumphant death -bed scenes. Does it not 
animate us to seek to have our names written in the 
Lamb's book of life, and also to live the life of the 
righteous, that we may die the death of the righteous ? 
. . . Farewell my precious friend in that love 
which is abiding; please also think of me sometimes 
when thou humbly approaches his holy footstool. 
Thine truly, 

Deborah Brooks. 
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TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, Fourth Month, 7th, 1861. 

When a little lamb of the fold is in any danger 
and bleateth, the Good Shepherd hastens to relieve it 
from its difficulties. So I believe He prompts me to 
give an early answer to thy touching letter. I tried 
immediately to bear thee on my heart before his throne, 
but no words would come to my relief. 

While reading thy letter, the words ' ' Water of 
regeneration ** came so forcibly again and again to my 
mind, and yesterday morning on awaking, such a pre- 
cious sense of his love attended, and a nearness of feel- 
ing with thee, that I could again commend thee to 
Him, not in many words but in tears. May He lead 
us all three, teach us and fit us for his kingdom. My 
mind is at rest altogether on those points (some of the 
doctrines of Friends), but whenever any doubts arise 
and I try to spread them before Him and wait for his 
revelation, they are sure to be cleared. 

This is good, dear Laura to wait, deeply wait, before 
rtim for instruction. Surely there is a revelation in 
these days, or how could the thoughts of my heart 
have been spoken to, time after time, by his faithful 
ministers ? It seems to me my precious friend, if we 
try to live all the time in his holy fear, letting our 
thoughts, words and actions be holy, this is confessing 
Him, or his government before men. None could 
have been more determined to leave the Society than 
myself at one time, though it was more from rebellion 
than conviction. 

E. Pitfield commenced her communication this af- 
3* 
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ternoon with the words. **And the Lord direct your 
hearts into the love of God and into the patient wait- 
ing for Christ.*' Two or three times she said she felt 
comforted and thankful in being one of this people, 
dependent upon the Divine Teacher. Ah! I can re- 
spond. I would not like to be anywhere eke; God 
Almighty, my Father, and the dear Saviour, my Bap- 
tizer into the new life, my Reprover for my slips, my 
Mediator upon repentance, the alone Teacher in every- 
thing and my All in All! . . . It is indeed good 
to trust in Him for everything. That passage, ** Bread 
shall be given him, his waters shall be sure," hath often 
comforted me heretofore, and now it comforts me in a 
spiritual sense, for I long for more sensible heavenly 
bread, more of a knowing Him as his faithful children 
know Him. '*Ask and ye shall receive,** is another 
precious legacy. . . . Farewell from thy loving 
friend, but one who often feels herself the very least 
of. all the flock. D. B. 

Fourth Month. — Thou God, seest me all the time, 
may I be more watchful and circumspect. 

Fourth Month 19th. — This is my thirty- first birth- 
day. Oh, how merciful the Lord has been to me; He 
has led me about, instructed and kept me, and I have 
been so unworthy of it all. I do this morning earnestly 
dedicate myself, my all, entirely to thee. Oh! Lord, 
accept me in thy mercy unworthy as I am. Be pleased 
to help me to love thee with all my heart, and with all 
my soul, and with all my strength, and with all my 
mind, help me to keep very humble all the time, make 
me what thou wouldst have me to be; oh! be with me 
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in this way that I go. Be pleased to make me very 
humble and meek and lowly in heart, and wilt thou 
dearest Father, for Christ's sake, fit me and prepare 
me for heaven. Teach me how to wait on thee, and 
grant unto me some living bread and living water. 
Again she writes: 

TO L. H. B. 

Fourth Month 28th, 1861. 

Dearest L. — l look upon no one sect as the 
** Church.*' Every true struggling Christian belongs 
to this church militant, and as they follow Him in his 
baptisms and crosses, or washings of regeneration, will, 
in the end, join his Church triumphant in heaven. All 
that fear God and work righteousness are accepted. 
Thou hast already joined this Church, if thou hast 
fought the battle with thy own sins and corruptions as 
manifested, one by one, by this Light of his Spirit, 
and striving in earnest to walk without sin. 

I am more and more convinced of the truth of this 
passage, * * Without holiness no man shall seethe Lord.*' 
He will indeed manifest himself to his watching, wait- 
ing, praying and obedient children. How sweet the 
promise is of John xiv: 21 and 23, and Rev. 3d chap. 
20th verse; Thou sayest, my dear, thou loves the quiet 
of our meetings for meditation, it may be right for 
thee; but lately it seems as though I dare not meditate 
in them, dare not think! but if I get the Heavenly 
Bread himself, must wait, wait in awful, solemn silence 
for the arisings of his presence. Oh! how I have 
struggled for this, and now do struggle to get to that 
state where I can worship the Almighty God in awful. 
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solemn reverence and stillness, in spirit and in Truth.* 
How could I be disturbed with singing, praying, or 
speaking from another's mind unless immediately from 
my Father. 

Take not thy flight in the winter season. How 
thou >yast on my heart during Yearly Meeting week, 
and how I did wish thou was present the last day. 
Elizabeth Evans spoke so sweetiy to the young Friends, 
of Elijah waiting at the mouth of the cave. 

C. Wistar told me thou was sick one day, and I 
was fearful thou was worrying thyself too much ; please 
do not do so, it is a gradual work. I used to make 
myself sick sometimes, but at one Quarterly Meeting 
long since, E. E. opened that passage so beautifully, 
*' The King's daughter is all glorious within; her cloth- 
ing is of wrought gold. She shall be brought unto the 
King in raiment of needle- work. ' * She remarked that 
the needle- work was done stitch by stitch; that it was 
a gradual work, performed by being attentive to one 
little intimation after another, till we are clothed with 
the white robe of his righteousness, nothing of our own, 
all of his mercy in showing us. - Blessing, glory and 
honor be ascribed by us both to his Holy Name here 
and hereafter, saith my soul most humbly. ... I 
commend thee to his blessing and mercy and light, 
and remain thy deeply interested and loving friend. 



* How important the distinction here made by D. B. be- 
tween a state of humble, awful stillness and waiting before 
the Great Creator of heaven and earth and that of what is un- 
derstood by the word ** meditation.*' The one an effort of 
the mind, the other perfect stillness. William Penn said * * Love 
silence, even of the mind," and how refreshing and strength- 
ening to the weary soul some such seasons are. 
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Fifth Month. — After passing through the blackness 
of darkness the few days past, on account of many wil- 
ful transgressions, and begging earnestly to be forgiven, 
I do this morning feel such an assurance that I am now 
indeed born again. Whosoever is born of God doth 
not commit sin. I never felt such sweetness and heav- 
enly love before, such newness of life. Oh! I can 
indeed bless thy Holy Name, oh, Lord, for I am thine 
now, do with me what thou wilt; grant me preservation 
and innocency oh. Lord, if sin, temptation and the 
devil should ever come again. 

Seventh -day morning. — Teach me, oh Lord, how to 
dwell with thee, through life! Oh, give me life, heav- 
enly life in myself. Oh, unite my soul to thee, so that 
I cannot sin; unworthy .though I am, give me of thy 
Holy Spirit to strengthen me. Show me, oh Lord, 
how to keep with thee while attending to outward 
affairs. 

1 2th. — The following words of Isaac Penington 
speak the language of my heart so thoroughly. * * Oh ! 
how the soul that is sensible of its filth longeth to be 
washed ! How it panteth after the pastures of life, the 
food of life, the living waters; to appear before and 
enjoy God in the land of the living. Oh! how doth 
the heart that is daily afflicted with its unbelief and dis- 
obedience, long for the faith that stands in the power, 
and the obedience that flows from the power. Oh! 
teach me thy statutes; show me the pure path of obe- 
dience in the way of life, guide my feet in the way 
everlasting. Oh! write thy fear in my heart, that I 
may not depart from thee; create a clean heart in me 
£Lnd put thy Spirit within me, to be my strength. Oh! 
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continue thy loving kindness to them that know thee, 
and thy righteousness to the upright in heart. Oh! 
what unutterable breathings daily issue out of the bro- 
ken spirit towards the spring of its life." 

TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, Sixth Month 2nd, 1861. 
Dear Laura, thy poor friend is in the deeps herself. 
I could tell thee much here, but I am often reminded 
of an old saying, viz: ** Religious experience frequently 
related is like a smelling bottle, which frequently ex- 
posed, loses its scent and savor, and is lost.** Only I 
would ask one favor, let us pray for each other that 
we may have faithful, obedient hearts. I have just 
been reading over thy sweet letter again, and can re- 
joice that thou art so enabled to lay hold of his pre- 
cious promises to us, poor and unworthy as we are. 
May He, in his own time, give thee relief. Thine in 
love, D. B. 

TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia Seventh Month 8th, 1861. 
The closing sentence of thy letter brought much 
comfort to my heart. The ** Rest of the people of 
God;'* how sweet it is, and how my soul longs for 
more deep draughts of it, which I know is in store for 
the truly obedient children. D. B. 

TO L. H. B. 

Philadelphia, Ninth Month 9th, 1861. 

Two Friends came on Sixth-day and asked me to 

open Northern District Primary School temporarily, as 

Jane Boustead had resigned, and mentioned their 

opinion, I could have it permanently if I wished. It 
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felt pleasant to me then and has since, generally. 
Two or three times it has seemed sad and a disappoint- 
ment, but I now enjoy being with the littie ones so 
much that it would be a cross to go back. Oh! saith 
my soul for a faithful heart to follow a crucified Lord, 
every moment of my life. 

It has often seemed to me that if we read much 
and ponder the writings of other societies it is apt to 
bring confusion, and perhaps lead to a desire to be 
like them. Thou will say I am prejudiced, but really 
it seems safer for me to keep to Friends' writings gen- 
erally, and not reason too much. The next Third-day 
after thou was here, Wm. Evans was at our meeting; 
in his communication said, *' That our Society made a 
higher profession than any other, viz: That of being 
led by the immediate influence of the Holy Spirit,'' 
(though* we have sadly to acknowledge not always 
possession). ** Be thou in the fear of the Lord all the 
day long," is the command. ... D. B. 

TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, Twelfth Month 19th, 1861. 

Of late I have thought much of the passage, * * Thou 
shalt love the Lord thy God, with all thy heart and 
with all thy soul, with all thy strength and with all thy 
mind.*' I do pray for a clothing of his love over me, 
over my mind, and that his holy fear may be written 
upon my heart. 

I think it is the will of our Heavenly Father that 
we should take care of our bodily health. The heart, 
the heart is what He searches. . . . Thou men- 
tioned dear Elizabeth Evans, how sad the feeling is. 
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when we reflect we can see and hear her no more. 
Shall we not pray for ability to follow her as she fol- 
lowed Christ. D. B. 

TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, First Month 12th, 1862. 

Thy inner life, whether it is one of conflict or of 
joy unspeakable, often interests the sympathies of thy 
friend. Hast thou enjoyed this day? To me it has 
been a season of renewal of the covenant made just 
three years ago, by my dear mother's dying bed. 
Seeing so fully my own impotency, and weakness to 
take one good step of myself, I could humbly pray, 
* ' If thou wouldst be with me and keep me in the way 
that I go,'* etc. 

One time thou said if thou took thy vows thou 
wouldst keep them. It struck me very forcibly then, 
knowing that without constant watchfulness and prayer 
and dependence on Him, it could not be done. May 
this be thy happy lot! How sweet it is to be passive 
in his hand. Peaceful poverty of soul seems to be my 
portion to-night. In the world ye shall have tribula- 
tions, but in me peace. * * Be of good cheer I have 
overcome the world.'* 

Thy loving friend, 

D. B. 

TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, Third Month 25th, 1862. 
My letters are often written in much fear, knowing 
how prone my heart is to vanity. *' Remove far from 
me vanity and lies, feed me with food convenient for 
me," is such a profitable humiliating prayer. Since 
thou was here I have thought so frequendy. Can there * 
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be any possibility of my precious Laura ever turning 
back in heart to the lying vanities of the world ? Didst 
thou see that stirring appeal, ** The forgotten sheaf / * 
in last week's Friend? Oh! for preservation, is the 
prayer of my heart for us both. Oh! for more of his 
life and power dwelling daily in us, that we might 
know more of Him and of the power of his resurrec- 
tion, being made conformable to his death. 

I cannot divest myself of the desire that thou 
shouldst be a Friend, a Quaker indeed before Him. 
Sometimes it seems to me, that if this deep * * Life, light 
and immortality * ' were really brought to light in thy 
soul, thou couldst never find it required of thee to turn 
away from us. It often seems so to me when I hear of 
any one being disowned, did they but know this deep, 
inward walk with God, those white blood-washed and 
spotless robes which real Friends experience ? . . . 

May He keep and preserve us, and may He bless 
us, has often been my prayer when bowed in humble 
supplication before Him who sees in secret. With 
prayers and supplications and thanksgiving let us make 
known our requests unto God. May our Saviour man- 
ifest himself and his will more and more fully unto thee, 
is the sincere, farewell prayer of thy poor friend, 

D. B. 

TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, Fifth Month ist, 1862. 
* * Dearest L. my heart seems again to fill full toward 
thee, and I sincerely hope thou mayest be enabled to 
* * Leave all and follow Him." It is indeed a comfort to 
know thou believest only in the baptism of his holy 
consuming fire, and the washing of regeneration. 
4 



34 DIARY *AND LETTERS OF [1862. 

I am sorry if thou thinks Friends believe they are 
the only ones that are pure and holy, for we do not 
think so. Every one that walks in holiness before the 
Lord is accepted of Him. One thing though is cer- 
tain, our profession is higher than that of any other, 
and those of us (our Society) who live entirely up to 
it, are favored with the presence of the Lord dwelling 
and walking in them, as He has promised to all who 
have his commandments and keep them. Others have 
attained and can attain the same by minding his blessed 
inspeaking voice. 

In that love, which I pray may more and more fill 
our hearts and souls until we are like Him, all love the 
and holiness, I remain thy endeared friend, 

D. B. 

TO L. H. B. 

Philadelphia, Eighth Month 4th, 1862. 
How I have longed really and truly to know that 
I did give real worship in meetings, real, true, living 
worship and silent adoration of the Almighty and our 
Saviour. Dost thou not think this pure and heavenly 
stream can be felt? May our Hejivenly Father intro- 
duce us both into all purity before Him. D. B. 

TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, Ninth Month 30th, 1862. 
Lately I have been reading in Job Scott. Last 
week I commenced his treatise on baptism, and it 
seemed so clear no one could doubt in regard to these 
ordinances being fulfilled, after reading it. I so much 
wished thou could read it, not that I want to harass 
or perplex thee, but it is so clear and conclusive. 

D. B. 
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Twelfth Month 7th.— Job Scott says: *'Oh! Lord 
enable me to walk circumspectly as an example of true 
sobriety, gravity and holiness among those whose hearts 
thou hast touched.** 

14th. — How much of life, light, joy and peace I felt 
to-day in meeting. I have longed for it so long, and 
to-day I tasted it. I hope I was not deceived. Oh! 
that I may be helped to become more and more like a 
little child. Give me an entrance into thy Kingdom 
of life. Oh, my God and Saviour, I have slipped 
some this week. Thy mercy, oh, Lord, has held me 
up. Help me the coming week to live only to thee. 
Thou art everlastingly worthy of all glory and honor. 

28th. — An ancient Friend said: **If only one in a 
meeting was gathered to the Lord, it went through the 
whole meeting.'* 

1863. First Month 4th. — I commenced the new year 
in watchfulness and prayer, and thought I should con- 
tinue, but being invited into company twice, I went, 
thinking to keep watchful and weighty, and succeeded 
in part, but my kind Heavenly Father knows what is 
best for me and has commanded silence, so I feel un- 
happy for having gone and indulged in conversation. 
I shunned the cross thinking to make my friends feel 
more comfortable. I feel pardon this night after re- 
pentance and renewal of covenant. 

Tp L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, First Month 18th, 1863. 
I wish thou couldst feel our Saviour as near, as 
He in his mercy has drawn to my soul this week. It 
seemed as if I could embrace Him in my arms and say 
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with Thomas, **My Lord and my God.*' This is the 
experience I have so long craved, ** He that acknowl- 
edgeth the Son hath the Father also.'* 

Dearest L. faint not! We shall reap in due time 
if we faint not. He will arise with healing in his wings, 
and * ' the Lord whom ye seek shall suddenly come into 
his temple.*' The following text is so sweet: **The 
ransomed of the Lord shall return and come unto Zion 
with songs and everlasting joy upon their heads, they 
shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and sighing 
shall flee away." Let us submit to every cross that 
will make us pure in his holy sight, that we may be of 
his ransomed and redeemed in the end. 

Thy deeply attached and loving friend, 

D. B. 

TO L. H. B. 

Fifth Month i8th, 1863. 
I often sympathize with thee in thy wish to depart 
for that home and be forever at rest with Him whom 
thy soul loves. But the question always arises, have 
I sowed all the good seed I could ? have I glorified 
Him as He would have me to do ? and then comes the 
prayer to be more dedicated. Oh ! for a heart as pas- 
sive as clay, bowed to every intimation of his holy will, 
however greatly in the cross to mine! He is good, I 
know He is, and I know thou enjoys his good pres- 
ence sometimes. Then let us be content with all He 
gives, saying: "Thy will be done," D. B. 

TO L. H. B. 

Sixth Month 7th, 1863. 
To-day in morning meeting I was afraid of feeling 
dull and of passing the time unprofitably, but soon 
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remembering our conversation, it came into my mind 
to examine and see if I am really in the exact faith I 
profess. The bare prospect of ever joining any other 
Society passed before me; could I enjoy other minis- 
try? ** Freely ye have received freely give/* came for 
my answer. Could I be baptized? Our Saviour bap- 
tizes with the Holy Ghost. I want the answer of a 
clear conscience. And my communion I want it 
always with my Saviour, in the kingdom of heaven in 
my heart. 

* * Except ye eat the flesh of the Son of Man and 
drink his blood, ye have no life in you." It is the 
Spirit that quickeneth, the flesh profiteth nothing. 
Soon John S. Stokes arose with the words, ** One Lord, 
one faith, one baptism,*' then the thought came not 
two baptisms. The apostle declared that John said: 
** He shall baptize you with the Holy Ghost and with 
fire.** 

Oh! Laura, I kept thinking of thee all the time, or 
so frequently. Friends never sing aloud, probably 
when the heart is full they make melody in spirit. I 
often feel as if I could sing aloud of his love, his praise, 
his goodness, and of his mercy, but I would not like 
to have to sing always when others did, I might be 
sad. These were my reflections, and so I came to 
the conclusion that I was a Friend in principle; but 
oh! to be a true living Quaker, to walk daily and 
hourly in the light of the Lord, to have fellowship 
with and love for others, and to know his precious 
blood to cleanse from all sin, and to be fitted to join 
the song of the redeemed in heaven; this is what I 
long for. And what a sweet thought it is to realize 
4* 
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that our Saviour can do it all for us. In Him dwelleth 
all the fulness of the Godhead bodily. D. B. 

Second Mo. 15th. — Oh! my God, thou only know- 
eth the longings of my soul after purity. It seems to 
me this day thou hast helped me to walk by a straight 
line, not turning to the right hand or to the left. How 
I desire it for the week. Help, Oh Lord, for vain is 
the help of man, my own resolutions are nothing unless 
thou condescends to keep me to them. 

Third Month ist. — Be willing, oh, my soul, to be 
anything or nothing, to put my mouth in the dust, if 
so be, there may be a resurrection with Christ, an 
entrance into • the glorious liberty of the children of 
God, and into that good land flowing with milk and 
honey. How my soul longs to taste of the joys of thy 
salvation, and yet turns aside continually from the bit- 
terness of the cross. I have said this day, if the cup 
pass not from me, except I drink it, **Thy will be 
done.^' 

22nd. — Week after week the desire for entire holi- 
ness and dedication seems to grow brighter and deeper, 
but do I really submit ? I have done so a good deal 
this week, but not all the time. Oh! to live soberly, 
godly and righteously. 

25th— This evening I read that Moses was to take 
the oil and spices, a sweet incense. How much I need 
to seek the holy oil, the Holy Spirit, for with the help 
of that only, can I offer sweet incense unto thee, oh! 
my God. How I long to bless and praise thee, and 
glorify thee this night, but I feel so unworthy. 

Third Month 31st. — I have tried again and again to 
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open my soul to the blessed Saviour, and He has 
come. I have had a sight of the blessed Saviour's 
supper, and perhaps tasted a little. I have resisted 
my sins mostly this day. Oh! preserve me dear Lord 
and be my Master. 

Anna Scattergood was married this day. We had 
a silent meeting though we had valuable ministering 
Friends present. How useful I find this deep, solemn 
silence, it humbles and reduces the creature and seems 
to bring us into the presence of our Maker. Lord 
grant that I may be more dedicated the coming month. 

5th. — Oh, if I could only keep as humble as I feel 
to-night. I abhor myself and repent in dust and ashes. 
Oh! Lord, I cling only to thy mercy. 

4th. — Oh! the mountains of sorrow and opposition 
that seamed in my way during morning meeting. Satan 
insinuates that I may do just this and that, and so I 
am led into sorrow and horror. I do beg for mercy 
and strength. This afternoon more comfortable from 
feeling that Christ's yoke was again upon my neck 
and in it, some rest upon his mercy and goodness. I 
am the chief of sinners, but my Saviour grants for- 
giveness and says my iniquities shall be cast into the 
depths of the sea. 

19th. — This is the anniversary of my birthday and 
the beginning of the Yearly Meeting. I have searched 
myself again and again, and resolved to devote my 
coming years to Him who has in great and marvellous 
mercy condescended to blot out my transgressions and 
shortcomings with his precious blood. Oh! that I 
might hold on my way! 

Fifth Month 3d. — Much has passed since I last wrote 
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here. Dear little Albert [a nephew] is taken to be an 
angel above. Last First- day morning, about ten 
o'clock, he breathed his last. I went on with R. Stokes 
but feel that I was not prayerful enough ; was enabled 
to watch and be sober, but did not fast and pray all 
the lime. Help me, dear Lord, to learn to pray and 
not to get too deeply engaged in work and forget my 
continual dependence on thee for heavenly feelings. I 
have poured out my heart before thee and feel forgiven. 
Search me, oh! God, and know my heart, 
try me and know my thoughts, and see if there be any 
wicked way in me and lead me in the way everlast- 
ing. . . . 

Sixth Month 21st. — A day of great humiliation, and 
a great part of the week spent in the same way. Have 
mercy upon me, and help me to love thee, oh! Father j 
with all my heart, mind, strength and spirit and pre- 
serve me in thy fear all the time. 

TO L. H. B. 

Sixth Month. 23rd 1863. 
Thy letter created, if possible, a still stronger in- 
terest in thy welfare, and I have borne thee on my 
heart again and again before Him, who knows how to 
influence all hearts; and petitioned that He would in- 
struct thee and give thee light. Thy being willing to 
change again and try the fleece, wet and dry, is strong 
evidence of thy sincerity, which, though, I did not 
doubt. I hope dear L. in meeting thou tries to seek 
and beg and wait for his Holy Presence. Oh! it is 
very humbling to the creature. Nothing short of * ' But 
ye are dead and your life is hid with Christ in God,*' 
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dead to our own wishes, wills and ways, desiring like 
a little child to be fed with the heavenly manna, Christ 
himself, and to live in the garden of Eden which will 
come with the kingdom of heaven into our souls. I 
cannot answer for many in our poor, stripped, back- 
sliding Society, only beg that the Great Master would 
turn the hearts of the people more unto himself. 

I have not said so very much against thy taking 
the step that has agitated thee so long, have I ? because 
I felt thou would be an earnest Christian wherever situ- 
ated, and would not rest thy hopes on these rites as 
some do, and think they may go on in sin, almost as 
ever. I love good Christians of whatever name, and I 
think that is the general feeling with true Friends. 

Do we really shut our 'doors in pride? Do we not 
say, '* Ho every one that thirsteth,*' etc.? But we re- 
fuse to enter theirs because so many of their ways we 
cannot unite with, and because we can find Christ, the 
only Sovereign Teacher in our own. He will come to 
those who sincerely seek Him and comfort them with- 
out our having to think of outward ceremonies. This 
too, is all that is attained by any Christian, even after 
submitting to those rites, which cannot make the comers 
thereunto perfect. The war spirit encouraged by them 
generally, would go very much against my joining 
with any. How much better with the immediate suc- 
cessors of Christ to say, *' I am a Christian and cannot 

fight." 

There was a person here, conversing with brother, 
and I heard him say that Friends doctrine of * ' Inward 
Light,'' was what first drew him to the Society, from 
the Episcopalians. I do believe in immediate revela- 
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tions of the Lord's will to his faithful followers. I 
think we are charitable, for we believe that ' * Everyone 
that feareth God and worketh righteousness is accepted 
of Him/' and it is only these that make his universal 
church on earth. Every professor, merely as such, 
cannot be a member of this mystical Church; only the 
pure in heart. 

We believe that Christ is the only '' Word*' of God, 
as illustrated in John I. Other societies are very apt 
to call the Bible the Word. Some of the words are his. 
This seems so argumentative, but I have not sought it, 
only it seemed to rise in answer to thy objections. 
Read Ephesians ii: 19, to the end. Is it not sweet? 
Let us try to attain to this building to Him. Now my 
dear friend, deeply, lovingly and prayerfully I desire 
to commend thee to God and the word of his grace, 
which is able to build thee up in Him and give thee an 
inheritance among the saints. Farewell, thy loving 
and interested friend. 

In her diary she writes: — 

Sixth Month 28th. — Thanks be unto God who giveth 
us the victory. Salvation is of the Lord. I felt a 
degree of it this week, but to-day am so sad again, 
and this evening am holding on to the text. ' * I am 
the resurrection and the life," and believe I have tasted 
a little of the heavenly supper. Oh! for watchfulness 
and humiliation. Dearest Father, * ' direct my heart 
into the love of God, and the patient waiting for Christ. ' ' 

Seventh Month 5 th. — How shall I thank my Saviour 
enough for his merciful deliverance from the thraldom 
of some besetting sins this week. Oh! that I might 
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walk with thee in white, without sin. Dear Lord, I 
press close to thy side this night and try to watch 
unto prayer. Condescend to take hold of my hand 
and lead me on surely. I spread out my whole life as 
a map before thee, do with me what thou wilt, only 
make me a living child. 

Seventh Month 12th. — Here I am in Newark, N. J., 
a place where a Quaker is almost unknown. Some- 
times I feel lonely, but I know in whom I have believed, 
and have tried this day to worship Him in the silence 
of my chamber. It is a privation not to be able to go 
to any meeting, but I hope it will ground me more 
deeply in the fear and dread of the Almighty. I thank 
thee for strength vouchsafed, grant me more strength, 
I humbly pray, to watch and obey. 

The following is taken from a letter to her brother 
and sister: 

Newark, Seventh Month i6th, 1863. 

The wheat-fields readily reminded of a sermon some 
years ago, when the preacher remarked, before the 
wheat was ripe the heads usually stood erect, but when 
fit for reaping they were bowed and drooping. 

Temptations seem to weave such an iron chain around 
me sometimes, that it is very difficult for me to say, 
*' Thy will be done.** 

It is very pleasant and natural to be with sister 
(Sarah), and it seems almost a paradox still to call any 
other place home, sometimes. I recall with pleasure 
my quiet retreat with you and often remember our sol- 
emn silence before meals, when it seems to me we have, 
at times, the hidden manna to partake of, too. I 
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humbly hope for your preservation and encouragement 
in all tribulations and that we may be safely united 
once again. 

Your affectionate sister. 

TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, Eighth Month 6th, 1863. 
The tide of our affections seems to have been so 
deep, so true and so pure, that I cannot bear to think 
of entering deeply into argumentative intercourse now. 
It is so apt to lead away from the pure search for 
Truth, into a desire to uphold one*s own opinions, that 
I always shrink from it. We have not been guilty of 
this yet, I think, and now I only humbly wish to tell 
thee my secret feelings on these two points and then 
leave thee in the arms of Him who gently leadeth those 
that are young. May He bless thee and give thee 
rest still more and more. 

.When I draw nigh in spirit to my Saviour I seem 
to be near the Father too, and feel his approbation; 
and when I ask anything in his name it seems to me 
that my Saviour smiles the answer, they are so united 
in one. And when I beg the aid of the Holy Spirit it 
draws me nearer to the favor of the Father and Son. 
They are one; I feel it, I know it — the blessed One. 

But outward water seems as far from the inward 
purifying Spirit, as the outward sun is from the 
glorious Son of righteousness. They may do for illus- 
tration, but the answer of a good conscience before 
God, requires deep searching of spirit, the baptism of 
fire against all our evil inclinations and dispositions. 
Saved from all sin and raised to the communion of 
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Father and Son, this is the communion with the body 
and blood of Christ, that I want. He laid down his 
body and shed his precious blood to purchase this re- 
demption for me. This is our communion. 

Yes, dear Laura, the same quiet love and sympa- 
thy* with nature rests with me, and all its voices seem 
to breathe a melody into my soul and raise it in silent 
aspirations. How precious to have thee say, thou had 
such a rest and confidence in thy Saviour and such a 
disapprobation too of all war and warlike spirit. It is 
so much more noble and Christ-like to be willing to 
suffer persecution, than to prepare for taking the life 
of another who, perchance, was ungodly and would go 
to eternal punishment. I hope thy brother will not be 
drafted. 

Thou will see by the date of this, that I have re- 
turned from my Newark home, for it always seems like 
home where sister S. is. I would like to show thee 
some of the grand old elm trees of that place. They 
are so graceful and beautiful. Newark is mostly spread 
over a great extent of land, so there are plenty of 
garden spots with trees and shrubbery, giving it quite 
a country-like air. I scarcely realize being in so large 
a city. 

Is it not a favor the riots were checked.* We 
were threatened there two or three nights, but all has 
become quiet. At such times is it not a favor to re- 
member afresh the words, ' ' Thou will keep him in per- 
fect peace whose mind is stayed on thee." " Whoso 
hearkeneth unto me shall dwell safely, and shall be 

*During the War of the Rebellion, in opposition to *' drafts, " 
a fearful time. 
5 
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quiet from fear of evil.*' Think of me for the next 
week and a half right out in the country, sometimes 
watching the ships on the river, sometimes picking 
huckleberries, and sometimes watching the sky enliv- 
ened with the most beautiful sunsets. These last are 
such a treat. My little niece and nephew will occupy 
a large portion of time too, and afford much enjoy- 
ment. 

Dear L., sometimes I fear I write too much as 
though I had attained, I only am pressing on *'to ap- 
prehend those things for which I am apprehended. * * I 
often feel so poor in spirit, so low, so mean, and mag- 
nify the mercy that can stoop to hear my cry. Think 
of me, dearest L. , three weeks from now, for I may 
have a close trial and in my heart would love thy 
sympathy and prayers. Pray that I may have strength, 
if thou canst. 

Farewell, in love and sweet communion of spirit. 

Deborah Brooks. 

Resuming her diary she says : 

1863. Eighth Month 7th. — To-morrow I go, if 
nothing prevents, to sister Mary's, and being in some 
measure preserved from some sins, I humbly crave 
heavenly help for the coming week and a half. Thy 
favors have been very great and I so utterly unworthy. 
Raise me into newness of life before thee. Help me to 
fast and pray. 

Ninth Month 6th. — Made a change this day in my 
dress, after much doubt and fear. May it be sancti- 
fied to me. Baptise me with thy baptism more and 
more, oh Lord. 



1863.] DEBORAH BROOKS WEBB. 47 

In reference to this change in her dress she thus 
writes to her brother and sister : 

I have had no letters, neither have written any, 
for it has been one of my anxious weeks. It has seemed 
the longest one I ever passed in my life, but I hope to 
be quiet now, for to day found me in my plainer dress. 
I took tea in it to-night and so broke the ice, and in- 
tend it shall be my every day costume. I can feel now 
that my motive is accepted, and oh, saith my soul, 
that the '* Words of my mouth and the meditation of 
my heart may always be acceptable too." 

1 6th. — Dearest Lord and Master thou saidst thy 
grace was sufficient, when Paul had the thorn in the 
flesh, oh! grant that I may feel it so now. Oh! grant 
that I may rise superior to temptation! Oh! God of 
peace, bruise Satan under my feet shortly. I have 
felt a little overcoming this day and a little of the lift- 
ing up of thy countenance this night. Oh, for thy 
blessing. 

27th. — ** Woman thou art loosed from thine in- 
firmity," came to me this afternoon, while I was be- 
seeching strength to watch and fast and pray, to put 
my mouth as in the dust, that He might be exalted 
over me and over all my will and ways. Oh! that it 
may prove so, after these eighteen years bondage, and 
that made pure, I may glorify Him for his goodness 
and long-suffering mercy. 

Tenth Month 3d. — Notwithstanding all thy mercies, 
my garments are stained somewhat. I hope in thy 
mercy and that thou will cleanse me from all unright- 
eousness. When shall I walk with thee in white? 
When shall I worship thee in the beauty of holiness ? 
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nth. — I felt this morning that it was indeed of the 
Lord's mercies that I was not consumed, because his 
compassions fail not. They are new every morning. 

TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, Tenth Month 20th, 1863. 

Thou art indeed very frequently the companion of 
my thoughts, sometimes at the lovely twilight hour. 
Does it not seem a fit emblem of the quietude of soul 
of those in whom Christ governs ? Oh ! holy calm for 
all our doubts and fears ! how I long daily to experience 
more of it, to feel as if my will and mouth were in the 
dust, and He exalted over all. * ' Glorious is He in 
holiness, fearful in praises, doing wonders!** His 
power, might and mercy seem so great that I often 
feel, ' Who would not fear thee, thou King of saints.* 

Thy dear little note seemed to disclose much to me. 
If by patiently performing thy part at home, with cheer- 
fulness, and loving kindness, thou art glorifying Him, 
the reward will be sure and perhaps by thy sweetness 
and gentleness thou canst win other dear ones to Him. 
I think that a very lovely character of which we read, 
where all in the household can nestle their . joys and 
sorrows with confidence. But methinks that one*s 
cup must often be replenished at the pure Fountain or 
it would fail. . . . 

Didst thou think of me in my trial ? Well it is 
over now, and when thou comes, perhaps my outward 
apparel may appear a little different, and oh, that I 
could say that the inward adorning was more settled 
and deep in character. 

While with Anne Sheppard, during the last week 
of vacation, we did something at collecting flowers for 
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bleaching and skeletonizing and I want to go out on 
my next holiday, to assist her a little. . . . Didst 
thou ever think of those flowers being a type of the 
resurrection of the soul, clothed in pure white before 
its Creator? They have to pass through so much 
cleansing and finally become so white and beautiful 
that they remind me of it. 

Now dearest, in a portion of this pure and loving 
Spirit, my heart salutes thee and says farewell. 

25th. — Through adorable mercy have been enabled 
to walk almost entirely in the strait and narrow way 
during the past week. Glory and honor, thanksgiving 
and praise be unto this little seed of life made manifest 
in my soul. Oh! help me to. put my mouth in the 
dust, that thou may be exalted, God over all. 

31st. — ^Thou Lord dost condescend to teach me thy- 
self and I come unto thee like a little child. Have 
mercy upon me! Hold my hand lest I slip! Show me, 
oh Lord, of thy spirit and power! Teach me the 
revelation of unutterable truth and acceptance of a 
wonder working power, which can change the heart, 
humble the* lofty spirit and produce a holy frame of 
mind, rejoicing in the fruits of the Spirit, righteous- 
ness, peace and Joy in the Holy Ghost. 

Eleventh Month 8th. — My Lord and my God, if I 
could only bathe thy feet with my tears this night it 
would be some relief. Much of the past week has 
been spent in a feeling of humble dedication, but yes- 
terday afternoon I gave up to one thing almost thought- 
lessly, then another and another, till sin had dominion 
over me. I repented and have a sense of pardon. Yet 
in this morning's meeting my soul was exceedingly 
5* 
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sorrowful. This afternoon the love of my Saviour re- 
turned, and I have commenced my dedication anew. 
Thou, oh Lord, knowest how to strengthen me; be 
merciful yet longer. Shall I ever be made pure ? My 
heart would fail did I not believe to see thy goodness 
** in the land of the living." 

15th. — I can thankfully acknowledge to being en- 
abled to overcome to a considerable degree during the 
past week, but oh! for a more thorough abandonment 
to all the Lord's will. Reason urges that if I keep too 
quiet I cannot accomplish so much in school, and I 
shall fail, and fall in disgrace, and the children not learn 
so much ; but the voice of the Lord says : ' * Bow down 
and obey me. I can prosper, or blast thy endeavors." 
Thou O Lord giveth strength, and my soul is prostrate 
before thee, desiring to count all things as loss that I 
may win thee. Hold my hand and help me to be faith- 
ful and follow thee. 

22nd. — Oh! that I could keep quiet enough to feel 
the power of God all the time. Oh ! burn up my chaff, 
dearest Father, with thy unquenchable fire. Samuel 
Dyer says: "As for the Divine Life, I have this remark 
to make, that I should grow more in it, were I but 
more in the stillness, even until the whole birth of the 
Son of God was brought forth in my soul. Be still 
therefore, O all that is within me and know the Lord's 
strength and power to arise. ' ' Is not this what I want ? 
I cannot be free until I pay the uttermost farthing. 

30th. — I feel, oh my Lord, that thou art the true 
vine, and that I am a branch. How I long to boW 
down continually and feel the living sap from thee on 
and in my spirit. 
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Twelfth Month 27th. — Have I prepared myself to do 
thy whole will ? I pray thee, oh Father, to take away 
the least remains of hesitation. Behold the fire and the 
wood, biit where is the lamb for sairrifice? Thou 
knowest my whole heart and how I walk before thee, 
and how much I need to humble me. 

1864. First Month loth. — Dearest Father, what a 
mercy that thou hast brought me thus far. Show me 
plainly what I need more to dedicate myself entirely to 
thee. Thou hast indeed thrown ' * the horse and his 
rider * ' these three days past, and O Lord is it thyself 
I truly worship or is it my own honor ? is it thy pres- 
ence I feel or am I deceived when I try to feel com- 
munion with thee. Help me to seek thine honor in 
everything I do. Grant, oh Lord, what I sigh and 
cry for so much, even that I may become thy living 
child. 

Second Month 7th. — "They that trust in the Lord, 
shall be as Mount Zion, which can never be removed, 
but abideth forever, ' * etc., was quoted this afternoon. 
Oh! I have this trust, but have I pure obedience in all 
things, a constant and faithful watching to be without 
any sin ? Lord, hold thou me up or I shall altogether 
sink into discouragement. Strengthen me and save 
me or I fall forever. I did not always walk uprightly 
before Him this week, and to-day I am so very sad. 
Thy mercy does indeed endure forever, for I feel a 
little pardoned. 

14th. — Some stains upon my garment this week. 
When shall I be so changed that I would rather suffer 
than put forth my hand to take one forbidden indul- 
gence, even just a little of it. Gird me with strength 
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and with a girdle of faithfulness. How happy should 
I then be in thee O Lord, my Redeemer. 

2 1 St. — I am not much better, but trying to bind my- 
self with cords of love to his holy altar whatever He 
may require. Empty me of myself and fill me with 
thy Spirit. 

28th. — ^Oh Lord! what shall I say. Thou kaowest 
my struggling, my turning away from temptation and 
my falls also. I come humbly to thee for strength to 
overcome. 

Third Month 6th. — Been almost sick much of the 
week and have not kept to the cross strictly, but 
thought I felt such light, joy, peace and communion 
this morning, as my soul had desired so long, when a 
Friend arose with the words: "Brethren my heart's 
desire and prayer to God for Israel is that they might 
be saved.'' Could it be that I was deceived in my 
joy? It was so sweet. Still I feel that I have not 
wholly submitted to all of God's commands. I will 
try to be silent and put my mouth in the dust with thy 
help, oh, Lord. 

13th. — I have not continually felt that deep contri- 
tion of soul which I so long for. Oh! for greater 
humility and dedication. Help me, oh Lord, in school 
to remember thee. Wash and dip me in Jordan more 
and more. 

TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, Third Month, 24th, 1864. 
*' M. A. Loyd was at our meeting on Third-day, 
and in her communication quoted that beautiful por- 
tion of Revelation, chap, vii: 14. It never seemed 
so sweet to me before. Through all the love of God 
has always seemed so great to me, and his mercy 
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marvellous, which I esteem a favor. It has been a 
favor to realize that my nature needed so much purifi- 
cation and not to be left hard-hearted. Still there is 
much more wanted to make me a living child of God 
— my hearths desire and prayer and cry for years. 

How much I desire to be more watchful, dwelling 
in spirit with Him continually, for as the apostle says, 
* * Absent in the body, but present with the Lord. ' ' This 
is not easily attained; we cannot do it ourselves and 
last night's prayers and cries on this point deemed an- 
swered, for to-night cheerfulness covers my soul, for 
his merciful help. How useless it seems to think we 
can do anything: of ourselves, it is only as we rest con- 
tinually in Him. Oh! to be able to put my mouth in 
the dust before Him, always to dwell low in spirit. 

Sometimes thy poor friend has been enabled to 
feel Him in his holy temple, and could almost join the 
seraphim in saying: *' Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of 
hosts ; the whole earth is full of his glory. ' ' 

No wonder thou has enjoyed thy country home so 
much. To the heart attuned aright these scenes are full 
of melody; they always speak thus to me when alone in 
silence with them and my God. Thy communings at 
the evening hour by the window must at times be very 
sweet, and I hope thou art often strengthened and re- 
freshed by his living presence. He is our ' ' balm of 
Gilead.*' May we seek for it more ardently, and may 
it be poured forth as ointment upon us. 

Thine truly, D. B. 

Fourth Month 3d. — Dwelt in a good degree under 
the cross and in silence this week, and am thankful to 
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feel so little condemnation to-night. Thou knowest 
all my sorrows, oh Lord, lead me in a plain path. 

Fourth Month loth. — This morning I yielded to 
what seemed a Divine intimation in meeting — **He 
calleth his sheep by name, and leadeth them out'* — 
encouraged me to rise, if He would return with me and 
give me peace, which has mercifully been the case, and 
this afternoon He renewed the language in my ear, 
* * If thy eye be single, thy whole body shall be full of 
light.'* Oh, I will now try to be watchful lest I deny 
my Lord and have to weep bitterly; as poor Peter did. 
Thou knowest the depth of my soul, oh Lord! how I 
want to be thine. 

17th. — Yearly Meeting has commenced, " and my 
God has dealt mercifully with me. Oh, grant unto 
me clearness, that I may serve thee, and thee only, 
and have my imagination crucified. I feel as though I 
stood on a sea of glass. Two days more will bring me 
to the commencement of my thirty-fifth year. I give 
all my life to thee, my God and Saviour. Do with me 
what thou wilt, only let me not stray and bring dis- 
grace upon thy Truth. 

24th. — This has been an eventful week to me. On 
my birth-day I besought him to search me and know 
my way, etc. , and to my surprise it was shown me. I 
had not been faithful to manifested duty on First-day 
afternoon. I am so afraid to express what gathers 
upon my mind out of meeting, and pleaded that as an 
excuse, but my answer came immediately — ''What 
God has cleansed call not thou common or unclean.'* 
How condemnation seized me that night and the next, 
and I was made willing to covenant to do anything, 
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and was put to the trial on Fifth-day morning. Buf- 
fetings were mine afterwards. It seemed as if I had 
gone in my own will in rising so soon, but He had 
brought to sight the case of putting of! to a more con- 
venient time. To-day I am ready to conclude it was 
like the whirlwind of which Elijah speaks. I did not 
wait long enough for the still, small voice. In thy 
marvellous mercy thou hast forgiven it all, Oh, my 
dear Lord, and I feel to-day like the woman who 
ceased not to kiss his feet, from the time He came in. 
Keep me in the hour of temptation. 

Fifth Month 3rd. — Oh, Lord, crucify my vain mind 
and imagination. Oh, crucify me, crucify me, crucify 
me, I pray thee. Take away all within me offensive 
in thy holy eyesight, and help me to live only to thy 
glory and the benefit of my fellow -creatures. 

8th. — Oh, turn thy hand upon me, dearest Lord ! 
** Search me, Oh, God, and know my heart, try me 
and know my thoughts, and see if there be any wicked 
way in me, and lead me in the way everlasting.*' 
O, how I want to be searched ; I am so afraid of 
my own willings and runnings. Help me to turn 
inward, for that which may be known of God is man- 
ifest within. Help me to pray without ceasing. Oh, 
enable me to walk in and out before the children 
properly, bless my endeavors in school, I humbly pray 
thee. 

15th. — Several times lately, when I first awoke to 
consciousness in the morning, some text of warning or 
encouragement comes to mind, which I esteem a great 
favor, believing it to emanate immediately from the 
Holy Spirit unmixed with any cogitations of my own. 
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They always seem so true to my state, and help me 
through the day. This morning, entirely without 
previous expectation, the awakening impression was, 
that I must kneel and pray after morning reading. I 
gready feared rebellion, so laid still and kt matter 
gather on my mind, and all seemed so clear. I prom- 
ised obedience if He opened the way, which He mar- 
vellously did, and I tremblingly obeyed. To-night I 
feel quiet peacefulness, but think there is so much 
danger of my falling. Help thy poor, unworthy child. 
Oh, Lord, and grant that I may be led only by thy 
Holy Spirit, 

2 1 St. — Oh, my dear Lord and Saviour, I want to 
know certainly, if I am serving thee ? It seems almost 
impossible for me to believe, that the Holy Ghost can 
be in such a poor, unworthy creature as I am. First 
Corinthians, sixth chapter, nineteenth and twentieth 
verses comforts me. 

22d. — Sometimes it seems as though my heart and 
flesh would fail, with the conflicts of my soul. Oh! 
give to me that peace which thou gives to thy faithful 
children. Am I entirely faithful to the cross, every 
hour ? Can I say with poor Peter, ' ' Lo, we have left 
all and followed thee?'* To-day I was tried again with 
doubts as to my duty, when the language came, *'Rise, 
Peter, slay and eat,'* so unexpectedly that I remem- 
bered that I must not call what He gave me common 
or unclean. My fears were overpowered and slain, but 
I cannot eat with that joy aftd peace, that others say 
flows into them. Oh! I feel his presence, and He does 
not condemn me; but so many fears present for the 
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future that I cannot rest. He knows what I need and 
I try to cast my burden on Him. 

29th. — Measurably preserved from falling into those 
sins which formerly harassed me so. Thanks be unto 
the great and all powerful One. I try to cast myself 
into his arms like a little child, and trust to his leadings 
for everything. O! my soul, *' how much owest thou 
unto my Lord ?' * 

31st. — Stephen Crisp could say: '*Our simple view 
and desire is to die to ourselves and all the world, to 
know no man after the flesh, nor to be known by them; 
but only to know the Lord and to walk and act under 
his immediate notice.*' Is not this dear Lord, what 
thou hast in measure led me into. O, enable me to 
walk only in thy counsel and fear. Thou knowest how 
I long to be thine only. 

TO L. H. B. 
Philadelphia, Sixth Month 3rd, 1864. 

I do sympathize with thee very deeply, for my 
path has so often seemed alone, as to outward com- 
pany, though at the same time favored with kind 
friends and nothing of which to complain. Let us re- 
member our dear Saviour ' ' trod the wine press alone.' ' 

It is such a favor, too, to feel with the apostle, 
"Absent from the body, but present with the Lord." 
Shall we not try to keep our hearts awake to Him, 
while we join the outward life, ' * I sleep, but my heart 
waketh,'* saith Solomon, in his Songs. Though I re- 
main so long silent, yet thou art not forgotten, for 
sometimes while in deep prostration of soul, I remem- 
ber thee and have pleaded with Him to know why it is 
6 
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thou feelest thy path to lead from us, to know whether 
it is because thou art not willing to become as a fool 
for his sake. Not willing to come out from the world 
and be separate ? But no answer comes. I try to cast 
the care of us both on Him, desiring He would search 
us both, through and through, and enable us to sub- 
mit to all his chastenings. My path is still in the deep, 
and I pray to Him to keep me in the valley of humility, 
as Job Scott says : * ' Where the grass is green and the 
flowers bloom.'* 

One First-day evening, not long since, while plead- 
ing with Him to know how I should feel, I met with 
this passage, to my great comfort then and since. 
** Thou wilt show me the path of life; in thy presence is 
fulness of joy, and at thy right hand are pleasures for- 
evermore.*' I dwelt on this much; then came the pas- 
sage: **Thou wilt show me the pure river of water of 
life,'* etc. Then the healing river seen by Ezekiel, 
which rose to the knees and onward till one could swim 
in it. Oh, it is very sweet to feel his presence as a 
* * river, the streams whereof make glad the whole herit- 
age of God.'* ** Oh, that thou hadst hearkened unto 
my commandments, then had thy peace been as a 
river, and thy righteousness as the waves of the sea, ' * 
often seems a very serious consideration to me, and 
awakens to watchfulness. Dearest Laura, O let us try 
to walk continually as in his Holy sight. Thou didst 
not tell me, what made you all so sick ? I was very 
sorry for thee. Shall I see thee before going East 
during vacation ? It would be pleasant, but I feel very 
poor myself, and my letters are too, unless written with 
his holy approbation. This is why it is best not to 



1864.] DEBORAH BROOKS WEBB. 59 

have set times, but to write when our spirits seem sea- 
soned for it. 

In dear love, farewell, thine truly, 

D. B. 

Sixth Month 5th. — ^There was a passagfe passed 
through my mind again and again on Third-day, but 
I had no thought of its being intended for me to ex- 
press, till towards the close of the meeting, when mat- 
ter arose with such weight, it seemed as though it laid 
heavy upon me, as a debt to the Friends there assem- 
bled. I gave up to say it, and have felt quiet since. 
This was more like the openings I have read and heard 
that others had, and '*Do ye now believe?'* seemed 
queried of me, so plainly the next day. Oh, I want to 
serve thee, and thee only, oh Lord, save me from the 
deceitful workings of my own heart, and appoint me 
my dwelling in the low valley of humility. 

TO L. H. B. 

Philadelphia, Sixth Month 12th, 1864. 
. . I do not think thy name can ever pass my 
thoughts without a secret committal to his care, as has 
been the case for years. We are too deeply knit to- 
gether now to Christ, to part. The wound would be 
too deep, though I feel myself so poor and unworthy 
of the love, care or notice of any being on earth. A 
poor worm of the dust, upheld, sustained, and at times 
raised up, by his Almighty power and great mercy. 
Yesterday I opened Thomas a Kempis to the words, 
* * Do not think that thou hast made any progress 
towards perfection, 'till thou feelest that thou art less 
than the least of ^11 human beings. ' ' 
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Oh, my dear Laura, little knows all I feel. I think 
still there will be a difference. Thou wilt look upon 
me as possessing Quaker peculiarities, and all my 
secret feelings cannot be as clearly expressed and un- 
derstood. But hearts warmed by Christ* s love are one, 
and the nearer I see thee conformed to his image, thy 
heart warmed with the desire to glorify our only Saviour 
and Redeemer continually, the more deeply shall I love 
thee under whatever name thou passest. 

D. B. 

Sixth Month 26th. — How I feel that I love thee. Oh, 
Lord ! Oh, thou art worthy of the adoration of my 
whole being. Thou forgivest all my iniquities and 
transgressions, for I have had to repent my want of 
faithfulness this day. How merciful thou art ? I renew 
my covenant with thee, to serve thee more continually. 
Oh, bless me. Lord, I beseech thee. 

Seventh Month 3rd. — Thou saidst to me, oh Lord, 
* * commit thy way unto the Lord, trust also in Him, 
and He shall bring it to pass.'* I did try and thou 
didst help me. Like as a father pitieth his children, so 
thou didst pity me in my conflicts to-day and through 
the week. Oh, be with me in my journey, and pre- 
serve me from all evil. Keep me prayerful. 

The following letter of encouragement was received 
by her about this time from our late esteemed friend, 
Samuel F. Balderston, in relation to her appearance in 
the ministry. 

Seventh Month 12th, 1864. 

My dear friend, Deborah Brooks: — Very thankful 
do I feel, more than I can express, on thy account, 
forasmuch as thou hast found strength to give up to 
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the call of Him, who has a right to our best service and 
is worthy of all we can offer unto Him, for all we have, 
or can have, is all his own. 

I do desire thy encouragement in every good work, 
and my heart is filled with gratitude, that several 
mouths have been opened of late in our meeting. My 
prayer has been, that the Great Lord of the vineyard 
would raise up and send forth into his garden both 
servants and handmaidens to labor for the advance- 
ment of truth and righteousness in the earth, and 
amongst us as a people. 

Let us look singly unto Him, who is all-sufficient 
for us, whose power is over every other power, and 
whose promise is sure: ''I will never leave thee nor 
forsake thee.'' Dear friend, ' ' It is better to trust in the 
Lord than to put confidence in princes.'' My soul 
longs for better times amongst us, when the Lord shall 
arise and have mercy upon Zion; when his Divine 
presence and power shall be more known in our assem- 
blies, and his name exalted above every name, and 
also when Divine love and godly zeal shall take the 
place of that indifference and lukewarmness which is 
displeasing in the sight of Him, who demands the sur- 
render of the whole heart. 

May it please Him to arise for his great name's 
sake, and for his dear Son's sake, and for Zion's sake, 
and cause this wilderness to become like Eden again, 
and this desert like the garden of the Lord, that joy 
and gladness may again be found amongst us; thanks- 
giving and the voice of melody. 

Under feelings of near Christian sympathy with thee 
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and unity of spirit, I am sincerely and affectionately 
thy friend and fellow pilgrim, 

S. F. Balderston. 

D. B. spent her vacation in the summer of 1864 in 
New England, and writes to L. H. B. : 

Boston, Seventh Month 28th, 1864. 

Time passes away so quickly, and I find it so diffi- 
cult to seize quiet opportunities amidst all the company 
and sight-seeings incident to home visits of this kind, 
that letter-writing, except those to tell of intended visits, 
seefn, sometimes almost out of the question. This must 
be my excuse to thee, for not hearing earlier from me. 
I wanted to sit right down after receiving thy last kind 
messenger and say how relieving it was, but time would 
not permit. How nice it would be if some of my pres- 
ent enjoyments could be shared with thee. Two weeks 
ago to-day I left Philadelphia for Newark, and re- 
mained with sister Sarah one night, then took the 
Sound boat to Groton about five o'clock the next after- 
noon. That part of Long Island Sound between Long 
Island and New York is called the East River, and it 
was delightful sailing on it, that evening. I never en- 
joyed a ride so much. The water just as formed by 
his hand, underneath, the calm sky above, the beauti- 
ful banks each side, covered with objects of interest, 
and we, floating in such a palace, the genius of those 
who devised it, having also been bestowed by the same 
Bountiful Hand. 

It seemed as though we were surrounded by his 
living presence, perhaps that gave all the charm to me. 
What is worth so -much as his love, good presence and 
countenance in this world? Is not that why thou 
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loves the country so much ? How much more delight- 
ful it is to be able to see the Divine Hand in all. Luther 
could say: **A11 is thine, and we are thine.'' 

We got in our berths about nine o'clock, rose 
again near one and took the cars for Providence. 
Brother Stephen met me about four, and conducted 
me to his home, where I got a good nap and felt better, 
having been sick some, on the cars. The change of 
water almost always affects me at first, being a little 
impregnated with sea-salt, I suppose. What a pleas- 
ant visit with kind and attentive kindred I had there. 
One day I went to bathe in * ' old Ocean' ' at Newport, 
and enjoyed those fine breakers highly; another, we 
dined on a ' * clam bake' ' and chowder by the Narra- 
gansett Bay. 

The last two pages of this letter are being written, 
at my niece's, at Somerville, near Boston, where her 
husband has bought a nice home. How I would like 
to introduce you to each other. She is so gentie and 
lovable. Yesterday and to-day have been such busy 
days. They want to show their curiosities, and I am 
just as glad to see most of them. We went to the Nat- 
ural History Rooms, a public school in the morning, 
and in the afternoon to the Boston Museum. This 
is well worth seeing, so do visit it whenever this 
way. Everything is so nicely marked. I never could 
believe there was anything like a mermaid before, 
but there were two — a kind of fish about two feet 
high, with a head resembling a monkey, found in or 
near Japan. 

This morning we had a delightful walk amidst beau- 
tiful scenery beyond Charlestown. The country is 
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SO dry, it has rained scarcely any for nine weeks here, 
and the air seems filled with fine dust. We went to 
Charles town this afternoon, visited the prison and 
walked around Bunker Hill Monument. I hardly ex- 
pected ever to see this place, but it seemed all right to 
go. To-morrow we intend to see a public school ex- 
amination, and the next morning go down to Sand- 
wich, so it will probably continue for two weeks more, 
then it will be our turn to entertain company. But 
dearest Laura, thou wilt rejoice for me, that I feel so 
calm and happy. It seems to me sometimes that I 
feel the dew of heaven on my spirit and the passage, 
'* I will be as the dew unto Israel," came so sweetly 
to-night. I hope thou hast much peace in quiet pa- 
tience and trust. My dear aged aunt. Avis Keen, at 
Lynn, a minister for many years, said last Seventh - 
day : ' ' that once in early life, being very anxious, she 
heard a voice say : ' Trust more and toil less. * Trust 
in the Lord, with all thine heart and lean not unto thine 
own understanding." 

Providence, Eighth Month 4th, 1864. 
Dearest L — . . . My dear friend, if this belief 
did not pervade my mind, that our friendship was as 
firm as though tried by fire and water, I should be 
much troubled at this long delay. The original of 
these words, or the former copy, was given according 
to date to Anna's husband to mail for me, and he being 
in a hurry in the morning concluded to wait until noon 
before dropping it in the box, and hung up his coat in 
the office. In the course of an hour the building caught 
fire and he barely escaped with his life. A piece of the 
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coat was taken from the water in the cellar, and this 
letter found in the pocket. My first impulse was to 
send the first, but the smell of fire had passed upon it. 
The fire turned the red post-stamp black. It is quite 
a curiosity. Excuse my copying instead of writing 
anew, for being storm-staid here there seemed a little 
chance to copy, but not compose. Lysander's loss was 
over one thousand dollars, besides a three hundred dol- 
lar watch, etc. The thick hunting case was recovered, 
but the inner works were ruined. 

Sandwich and Scituate have since been visited with 
much pleasure, and now I am homeward bound. • . 



CHAPTER III. 



1864. Eighth Month 26th. — The following is from 
a letter to a brother and sister: 

Philadelphia, Eighth Month 26th, 1864. 
I wanted to go to Arch Street Meeting yesterday, 
not having attended any for a week. L — went with me, 
and we were well paid for the effort. Thomas Evans 
rose with the words, '*Oh, Ephraim, what shall I do 
unto thee? Oh, Judah, what shall I do unto thee ? For 
your goodness is as the morning cloud, and as the early 
dew it goeth away. ' ' He thought this was the heartfelt 
language of some, and gave us encouragement to greater 
watchfulness and prayer. The last part of the same text 
had been mournfully in my mind in remembrance of the 
past week, and his words confirmed my apprehension 
of my greater need of withdrawal from the world. Oh, 
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to be in the world and not of the world! The Apostle 
said, that when he was at ** home in the body, he was 
absent from the Lord/' and he chose rather to be ** ab- 
sent from the body and present with the Lord. ' ' I often 
think of this, and desire strength to be faithful. Some- 
times heart and flesh and strength fail in the thought 
of being as a fool, always. Then tribulation work pa- 
tience and joy in Him, so I am comforted in the pros- 
pect at the end. I thought afterward, what should I 
not be willing to pass through, to be able with Divine 
power to comfort others, as He confirmed, strengthened 
and comforted me, even under a cross. I sometimes 
so wish that everybody knew the Saviour and the rest 
* there is in Him. Thomas quoted Lamentations, third 
chapter, twenty-seventh, twenty -eighth and twenty- 
ninth verses, which always come very close home to me. 

Ninth Month i8th. — Oh, my God! My God! How 
am I before Thee ? Thou didst preserve me in my jour- 
ney and kept me near to thee and gave me peace. But 
how have I repaid thee since ? I have given up to one 
temptation and another, till I am covered with sin. 
Thou art merciful, and hast strengthened my hands 
marvellously this day in my secret prayer for the com- 
ing week. I come unto thee, poor, worn and weary. 
Help, Lord, for all the godliness ceaseth in me without 
thy succoring aid. 

Tenth Month 9th. — Thanksgiving redound to thee 
this night for thy mercy. Last night, while I was be- 
seeching thee for it, here in my quiet chamber, thou 
remembered me and stayed the raging fire at my school- 
room. All praise be unto thee. Oh, help me to live 
more and more faithfully before thee. 
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1 6th. — I do not feel much condemnation this night 
for the week past. O, Lord, thou knowest my trials, 
how I want to be as an empty vessel before thee, and 
how words come into my mind out of meeting, and 
make me fear they are my own planning. I can appeal 
to thee, that I try to be like clay, without a will. Oh, 
Lord, have mercy on me; give me clearness, give me 
faith. 

23rd. — I feel joy and peace in my soul this day, and 
a trust in Divine mercy. I have tasted living bread 
and living water during the week, and have been per- 
mitted sometimes to sit in Heavenly places in Christ 
Jesus. What shall I render unto thee, O, Lord, but 
the adoration of my whole soul. Make me faithful in 
every duty. 

30th. — A morning of peace and an afternoon of con- 
flict, drawing nigh to my Saviour, asking Him to hum- 
ble me. This evening remembered the Comforter prom- 
ised to those that love Him. Help me to show I love 
thee by keeping every commandment, oh, my Lord 
and my God. 

Eleventh Month 6th. — I have not been entirely thine 
this week; given up to some unusual temptations. Oh, 
when shall I get every hoof out of Egypt, and not serve 
my old task-master in any one thing? Forgive, oh 
Lord, and blot out. Thou hast cheered me this day, 
oh, my Father. Thou enabled me to give up, and 
then came close to me, and told me thou loved me. Oh, 
it was precious, and I felt thy banner over me was love. 

3rd. — The twelfth chapter of Isaiah has comforted me 
so much this week, and I have indeed drawn water out 
of the wells of salvation sometimes. 
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2oth. — My heart feels sad to-night, I am afraid I am 
not led by the pure Spirit of Christ. I cling to thy feet, 
to be cleansed from all filthiness of flesh and spirit; 
crucify all my vanity and every lust, and lay me lowly 
in the dust. 

27 th. — The past week has been one of as great hu- 
miliation and contrition as I ever passed through. I felt 
when I lay down last night that He had given me a ho- 
lier spirit, and that I sought his glory more continually. 
Lead me in the paths of judgment, oh. Lord. 

TO L. H. B. 

Twelfth Month ist, 1864. 
. . . Sometimes I feel that the joy of the Lord 
is my only strength. When we can turn inward and 
feel his presence there, watching over and protecting 
us, giving our daily bread and the living water, forgiv- 
ing us all our trespasses and shortcomings; this is joy 
indeed, with which none can intermeddle. My thoughts 
since Third-day have been so much on the little seed of 
the kingdom planted in every heart, the world over, 
whether they ever heard of the Saviour or not, or know 
of the Bible. The principle is in every one, and they 
know whether they do right or wrong. It is the Sa- 
viour's spirit, whether they know it or not. How I wish 
that every one of us, who are taught to know what it 
is, and esteem it, would bow more and more deeply to 
it, that it may grow and increase, and send forth its 
branches into all our conduct, like the spreading tree, 
that we may sit down and rise up and walk under the 
shadow thereof. Solomon says: * * I sat under his shadow 
with great delight, and his fruit was sweet to my taste.*' 
How often I think of, *' Hide me under the shadow of 
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thy wing," and do now desire it- for thee, dearest, for I 
know thou often feels exposed and tempted, in thy 
struggles to come out from the world and be separate 
from its chaffy spirit. Oh, that we may each one of us 
be gathered in the end as pure wheat into his garner, 
there forever to celebrate his great mercy in visiting and - 
saving us. Oh, dear L , how I love thee this mo- 
ment, and desire that we may both' strive each day to 
walk in white before Him. . . The school-room of- 
ten brings around me many chastening cares. Twenty- 
two little ones are to be instructed by words, by books 
and by example, and I am to keep calm, sweet tem- 
pered and gentle. How can it be done unless helped 
by his good Spirit. These words sometimes come so 
sweetly, * 'When earthly vapors close around thee, climb 
to the mountain-tops of faith and prayer. ' * Dearest 

L , think of me, and pray for me sometimes, too, 

when thou art bowed in deepest humiliation, before that 
high and Holy One, who dwells also with the contrite 
and humble heart. There is much more that I could 
say, but sometimes I find I am to * * pour out my soul ' * 
only before Him. Be assured of my endeared love and 
interest. 

Twelfth Month 4th. — I do not think my heart has 
been enough established in fear, before the Almighty. 
I want, and ask for wisdom, but I forget the ' ' fear of the 
Lord that is wisdom, and to depart from evil is under- 
standing.*' Oh, that I might with my whole heart 
depart from everything which is not for me to indulge 
in. I have renewed my covenant with thee this after- 
noon, and thou art a covenant-keeping God. Oh, Lord, 
I am weak and am afraid I shall slip unless thou help. 
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Be merciful unto me, and bless me, with full dedica- 
tion. 

1 8th. — I have been strongly tempted all the week 
with words of a supplication which it seemed as though 
I must utter to-day, but I besought the Lord to lead 
me only by his Holy Spirit, and when I woke this 
morning, it seemed as though He folded me in his 
arms, and He streiigthened me in meeting to resist, for 
I feared I was seeking mine own honor only. I feel 
very thankful and peaceful to-night, for his mercy to 
me. 

25th. — Oh, my precious Lord! give unto me some 
certain evidence that I am led by thy Holy spirit only. 
I gave up to-day to what seemed required of me: thy 
peace and calmness sometimes seem to be mine, yet 
again I doubt. 

31st. — This is the last day of the old year. I have 
not always been faithful, but God has been so good and 
merciful, I feel his abounding goodness this night. His 
love fills a soul that was once so cold. What shall I 
render unto thee for all thy benefits? A full and dedi- 
cated heart is all I have to bring. 

1865. First Month ist. — I felt in meeting to-day as 
though all my sins were forgiven, that a new white robe 
was given me, and I must try not to spot it. 

8th. — My spirit and mind have not been enough in- 
ward. I am too carnally minded. Help me, oh, Lord, 
to be more spiritually minded, and give me life and 
peace. I must watch and pray more. For a little while 
in meeting this afternoon I felt as if I really loved God 
and my Saviour, with all my heart and mind and soul 
and strength. 
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14th. — I mourn over my want of inwardness and seek- 
ing to enjoy holy communion. It seems as though 
He was close to me, but I do not enough seek to sup 
with my dear Lord and Master. 

22nd. — A good deal of self-denial at times, but not 
enough dedicated to thee, Lord, my good and Merciful 
Master. Help me to abide in thee continually. 

TO L. H. B. 

Philadelphia, Second Month 15th, 1865. 

I have indeed been remiss in ftot writing sooner. It 
has often been on my mind, but the very right time 
did not seem to come^ and unless it is right, a long 
connection of words would profit little. I almost 
always feel the responsibility of writing to my young 
friends to be great, and beseech Him, who can direct 
every minute circumstance in life to bless my endeavors 
to be of some service. 

Dost thou ever think of me during all these storms ? 
There is something very joyous to me in storms, par- 
ticularly snow storms. They seem to be like such a 
lot of little white birds coming down, and the covering 
is so beautiful and pure for the dark earth. I have 
seen storms of thunder and lightning so awful, that I 
have wished they would cease, but still their very awe 
has been acceptable to me. 

I love to feel the majesty and power of the Almighty 
one, who is so merciful and condescending too. He 
forgives our transgressions so soon, that I often feel 
like the one to whom much was forgiven and who 
loved much. Thou hast such good views of his won- 
ders there in the country, and not a glance from the 
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window but can bring thee a token of his power. Thou 
hast the heart to prize it too, and that is still better. 

How thankful I am that He has touched thy heart, 
and led thee to seek the knowledge of Him, whom to 
know is life eternal. I hope my dear Laura is not 
shunning the cross in anything. A jealousy has been 
with me ever since thy last visit on that point, but I 
know not why, and cannot and should not judge. O, 
my dearest, we must be broken to pieces upon the rock 
Christ Jesus — nothing else will do. Poor Job was 
broken at the last, and I have felt his state more than 
ever of late, and thankfully, too, putting my hand upon 
my mouth, feeling the vileness of my nature — nothing 
in me good, only kept alive and allowed to walk the 
earth by his goodness, but sometimes feeling a desire 
to depart and be at rest. 

Your visit was appreciated by me, for poverty in the 
conversational line is so often my lot, that it must be 
the person's goodness of heart only that prompts a 
visit to me. Dear E. W. ! How changed! I could not 
see that peculiar modest, winning look that had so 
frequently attracted my heart towards her before. Per- 
haps it was the way she wore her hair. I like best to 
remember her as in former times. There is no preju- 
dice; it is merely the uncontrollable attraction of the 
heart. I hope she may be preserved meek and lowly, 
like a little child, at his feet. How I long for that, for 
thee, too, my dear! O, for preservation; O, for pre- 
servation for my precious L. Thou art tempted, with- 
out doubt, but try to beg to be delivered from evil 
each day, and He who can open every eye will show 
thee the snares of thine enemy. Why I have written 
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thus I know not, it may. prove a warning some time. 
Remember thy poor struggling friend at times. Storms 
of temptation have been in her path; but one Friend 
remarked to me: *' Storms purify the air." I have 
found it so, for I can love and fear Him more deeply 
and walk more faithfully from them. Thanks be unto 
Him, who can give the victory to thee and to me. 
Thine truly as ever, D. B. 

1 2th. — I have been desiring some passage to come 
to mind, or that the Lord would speak to me, when 
suddenly these words came : * ' The Lord looking down, 
loveth such as wait and watch for Him,'* accompanied 
•with the feeling, that I ought to give them to others. 
I did so soon, but did not find them for myself after- 
wards. I am afraid I gave awAy what was for myself. 
Oh, Lord, for preservation. Teach thy poor child. 
Why do I not have more peace ? These words came 
to-night, ** Oh, that thou hadst hearkened to my com- 
mandments, then had thy peace been as a river, and 
thy righteousness as the waves of the sea.*' Oh, help 
me. Lord, this week. 

Second Month 19th. — Deeply tried in meeting to- 
day, with words of a supplication, which were with me 
all the week. I feared they were not his words, and 
did not give up, but was on the point of doing so at 
last, when dear John S. Stokes stood up with, *' Come 
unto ine all ye that labor," etc. I could seem to come 
to Him after th?it, and lay my burden on Him. ^ * Lead 
me not into temptation, but deliver me from evil," is 
my frequent prayer. Save me, oh. Lord, save me for 
thy mercies' sake. " Make trie faithful in my daily walks, 

7* 
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that I may have thy blessing. O, sit by, be pleased, 
thou Great Refiner! 

26th. — Gave up to-day, and feel a degree of peace 
and quiet rest in Him, whom I really want to serve with 
my whole heart. 

Third Month 5th. — One of my dear little flock has 
been called from earth. How I long to be directed 
what to say to make a profitable impression on the chil- 
dren* s minds. Come with thy Holy Spirit, dear Lord, 
into my school-room. Little Sallie seemed so particu- 
larly conscientious and pure spirited. 

1 2th. — Gave up to-day to what was before me. Lord, 
thou knowest the way that I take. Preserve me in thy 
will only. 

19th. — A quiet week, but much encouraged to per- 
severe in calm trust. 

26th. — Gave up again to-day in humble trust. * 'Search 
me, O, God, and know my heart, try me, and know 
my thoughts, and see if there be any wicked way in 
•me, and lead me in the way everlasting. Friends 
are very kind to me, but O, Lord! I rest in thee. If I 
am wrong, teach me in thy mercy. He has showed 
me this week of the * ' River of the water of life, ' * and 
my poor soul has tasted it. 

Fourth Month, 2nd. — Quiet day, and strengthened 
in the Lord. He who regards the sparrows will look 
upon my conflicts. 

9th. — '' Be not deceived, God is not mocked,** was 
received to-day in meeting. Oh, I think it is for me. 
O, make me more and more pure in every motive; mine 
eye single. I would turn at thy reproofs; be pleased to 
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poor out thy Spirit upon me, make known thy Word 
unto me. 

i6th. — First day of Yearly Meeting. Very sorrowhil 
from a sense of former iniquities, but encouraged to 
look to Him, who can save to the uttermost. O, Lord J 
make me like a little child, led by thy Holy Spirit, that 
I sin no more. 

23rd. — My birth-day has passed, and was witnessed 
to by much searching of heart. The Lord has been 
good to me. This morning Ann Branson was at our 
meeting and spoke of Jonah. I felt it very much and 
gave up to what had been with me for weeks, but I had 
kept it, fearing it was my own cogitations instead of the 
pure leadings of my Saviour. I thank thee so much, 
my dear Lord. I cannot doubt so again, but be very 
simple and obedient. Help me to dwell with thee, my 
Beloved, with my mouth in the dust. I feel as though 
thou wast bringing me forth to the light. 

Fifth Month, 7th. — Dear Lord, I feel as though I had 
abundant cause to bless and praise and adore thy Holy 
name, for a little evidence this day that I am not fol- 
lowing ** cunningly devised fables,'' but the merciful 
leadings of thy good Spirit. O, help me to be obedi- 
ent; lead me by thy power! 

14th. — For some time it has seemed as if my Heav- 
enly Father said, '* Go to Woodbury Meeting.'* To- 
day, in pure obedience to what seemed right, I went, 
and was helped through by his mercy, and to-night feel 
a song of praise and thankfulness. Please, dear Father, 
bless my kind brother and sister. Friends were very 
kind, but we returned directly home, after making a 
caU. 
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2 1 St. — Dear Father, Oh, I want more humiliation of 
soul, more watchfulness and prayer and fasting. Help 
thy poor child to bow down. Mary Levis, was at our 
meeting to-day — she belongs to the Hicksite meeting 
at Byberry — and spoke to us very well^ in true Ortho- 
dox doctrine. We understand they almost persecute 
her at her own meeting. Her testimony was mostly ^o 
the young, very plain and stirring, and our Friends 
felt unity. 

28th. — Ann Branson again at our meeting, and my 
Heavenly Father called me to say a little. She after- 
wards used some of the same words, and my heart and 
faith have been again strengthened to trust in the Lord, 
and obey all He says to me. Glory be unto thy Holy 
Name forever. 

Sixth Month 4th. — Feel comforted to-day, by the 
living presence of my Lord, for it has seemed as though 
the Father looked upon my contrite heart. I mourn 
so over my inclination to vanity. I want to feel more 
humiliation, and my own unworthiness of the least favor. 
I have found it very hard to say: '* Thy will be done,*' 
this week; though I have said it many times, still my 
fear comes back; He will help me. In Isaiah He said 
to me, ' ' I am the Lord thy God, that divided the sea, 
whose waves roared. " * ' The Lord of Hosts is his 
name, and I have put my words in thy mouth, and I 
have covered thee in the shadow of mine hand." Bles- 
sed Lord, I thank thee for this little evidence, and for 
all thy great mercies and favors the past week; a visit 
to Ann Branson^ and from Abbie Wood to the school, 
and intercourse with other esteemed Friends. Give me, 
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O, Father! a more and more earnest desire to glorify 
thy name. 

6th. — Dear John S. Stokes recommended to dig and 
beg so as to get down to the seed of life, in meetings, 
and said, let our prayer be * * Preserve me, O Lord, as 
the apple of thine eye, keep me in the hollow of thy 
hand, that I turn not to the right hand or to the left. 
Help me to work out my souPs salvation, with fear and 
trembling, that all I say and all I do may be to thy glory 
and honor.'* I have spoken unadvisedly in school the 
past week sometimes, and feel sorry. Preserve me. Oh, 
Lord, in mercy. 

TO L. H. B. 

Sixth Month 6th, 1865. 

It does seem almost as if I had neglected thee wrong- 
fully, but my heart has been with thee many a time, 
where feeling was too deep for utterance even with this 
medium. Dost thou ever know, my dear, what it is 
to have a heart full of prayer and petitioning, and to 
feel that the Spirit maketh intercession for us, accord- 
ing to the will of God ? What a blessed assurance we 
have, that He knoweth what is the mind of the Spirit 
and that all things shall work together for good to 
them that love God. How rich is his mercy! ** How 
unsearchable are his ways, and his judgments past find- 
ing out*' '* Who hath first given to Him, and it shall 
be recompensed unto him again." O dear Laura, let 
us serve Him fully, feeling like good old Joshua, what- 
ever others do, we will serve the Lord, 

I have been deeply impressed of late with his mercy 
in taking away all our sins, casting them behind his 
back, or into the depths of the sea that we cannot find 
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them. O, He forgives all our shortcomings and shines 
upon us with the blessed light of his countenance. We 
do indeed see his mercy towards our nation. We have 
had a sad bereavement, but if it must be, it came just 
in time to save our people from sinful exultation.* . . . . 
Yes, my dear, it is an inexpressible comfort to feel 
that his good Spirit does visit all, everybody. How 
long it has striven with and waited for us. When cast 
down, remember He looks at the contrite in heart, and 
regards them as a Father does his children. My heart 
would faint many a time, and my spirit be overwhelmed 
if it were not for this supporting assurance. My 
thoughts so often stray, instead of every one being 
brought into subjection to the obedience of Christ. I 
met with a verse which touched the right chord: 

" O ! to grace, how a great debtor 

Daily I am constrained to be, 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter 

Bind my wandering heart to thee.'* 

And another : 

"Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small, 

Love, so amazing, so Divine, 
Demands my heart, my life, my all.'* 

A very interesting work, which seems to be com- 
ments on the book of Exodus, has been loaned me, 
and I am enjoying it so much. The writer spiritualizes 
almost everything. The crossing the Red Sea and the 
wilderness journey is very interesting. Oh, let us not 
murmur at anything, as they did, but * ' in everything 



* Referring, no doubt, to the recent assassination of Presi- 
dent Lincoln. 
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give thanks/* though there may be some bitter cups 
meted out for our refinement and sanctification. The 
last word seems most too holy and good when we look 
at our own poor selves, but let us look away to Him, 
who is able to do more for us, than we can ask or think. 

Dear Laura, mayst thou be blessed indeed, rich in 
faith and love, heir of the eternal kingdom, is the 
prayer of thy loving friend. 

Seventh Month 2nd. — Vacation has commenced, and 
I am looking forward to going out of town, and my 
soul has so dreaded going to other meetings, but to- 
day my heart has been strengthened to believe the 
Lord will be with me, and that He really does call me. 
Thy favors are so very many to me, a poor worm of 
the dust. What shall I render unto thee, O, Lord! 

Eighth Month 6th. — My heart is full of thanksgiving 
to the Lord for his mercy in being so near me, all my 
journey. I do not deserve it, for sometimes I have 
sinned; but thou, Lord, hast forgiven and received me 
again to thy favor. Oh, help me the remainder of this 
vacation, dear Lord! Help me to fast and to pray. 

14th. — Last Second-day was our Quarterly Meeting, 
and a very good one indeed, such a good, calm feeling, 
so much good counsel, and in the last meeting, encour- 
agement. 

27th. — My visits for this vacation are over now, and 
the retrospect is not entirely pleasant, because I have 
not kept entirely under the cross, all the time. Oh, I 
have to mourn. Help me, O, my dear Lord, to bow 
down very low, each day under thy cross; keep me, 
that I slip not away, and grieve thy Holy Spirit. Oh, 
that I may * ' bear about in my body, the dying of the 
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Lord Jesus, * * that I may feel his life also. I gaye up to 
thy will in meeting this morning, and thou gavest me 
Acts second chapter, twenty-eighth verse to comfort 
me with thy peace. 

Dear William Green was at our meeting a week ago 
last Third-day, and I feel so encouraged and thankful 
to my Lord for relieving me of doubts. I thank thee, 
O Father, that I can say by thy strength, * * Here am I, 
do with me as best pleaseth thee.*' 

Ninth Month 3rd. — I feel as if my whole will was 
not laid in the dust, as it should be, and I am trying to 
be entirely his. 

Tenth Month ist. — The Lord indeed takes me into 
the wilderness, but He speaks comfortably unto me 
and feeds me with heavenly food, when I try to walk 
faithfully before Him. He gives me the Valley of 
Achor, or secret trouble indeed, but supports me, and 
assures me it is for my good, that I may be purified and 
love and -serve Him, with a full soul. Oh, spare not 
anything evil within me, dear Lord, but in the end bless 
me and let me only praise thee forever. 

On the loth she thus writes to her young friend, 
L.H. B: 

* * My Heavenly Father knows how much chastise- 
ment I need. He will have me heart and life. Pray 
for me my dear friend, that I may de'dicate it all to 
Him. I do indeed petition for thee, at times, that the 
Lord would bring thee to himself. Dear Laura, let us 
try each day to perfect holiness in his fear. Oh, He 
knows the path that is best for us to walk in. How sweet 
it is, to know our peace made, and kept daily with Him. 
Then He will hold our hand, and take us at last into 
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that Heavenly City, where none can say: * I am sick.' '* 

* ' Glory, honor, thanksgiving and praise be forever 
given unto Him, from our grateful hearts.'* 

15th. — She writes in her diary: A favored meeting 
this morning, wherein we were enjoined to ' ' Love not 
the world, neither the things' that are in the world. ' ' 
Help me so to repent, dear Lord, that I may indeed 
find thy grace and favor. 

Eleventh Mo. 19th. — It seemed as though the waves 
of temptation raged around me. Oh, that my feet 
might be still more firmly planted in the bottom of 
Jordan. Do with me, dear Lord, what thou wilt, only 
make me faithful and steadfast, serving thee. 

Twelfth Month 3rd. — Helped to be more faithful and 
feel confidence in the Lord. My heart is more united 
and devoted to Him. Oh, I pray thee, dear Lord, 
give us a mild winter, on account of the poor, suffering 
freedmen. Thou canst do it. Oh, hear my prayers for 
it in thy mercy to us all. 

loth. — A week of considerable faithfulness in my 
daily walk and of many favors. O, Lord! ThQu art 
good to me in spirit. When wilt thou turn my captivity 
outwardly. When shall I bring all the tithes and give 
thee the uttermost farthing, that thou may est pour me 
out a blessing? Oh, continue thy mercy and help me 
to bear all the cross, until I am wholly thine indeed. 

17th. — Almost overwhelming with grief, but trusting 
in thee. Thou dost help me to be faithful, and I can 
to-night give thanks at the remembrance of thy holiness, 
and that thou visitest poor man to make him partake 
thereof. Shall I not be willing to pass through any 
8 
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trial to be able in his hand to comfort others when 
similarly situated ? Oh, dear Lord, thou knowest how 
much humiliation I need. 

1866. First Month 7th. — One week of the new year 
is past Have I been devoted ? I am trying to * * bind 
the sacrifice with cords even unto the horns of the 
altar*' this night. Give me what thou wilt, take what 
thy wilt away.'' 

28th. — The Lord is so good to me, leading me and 
giving me peace. Praise be unto thy Holy Name; help 
me to bear my cross, dear Lord, more faithfully. 

Second- Month 4th. — Oh, my God! my God! How 
precious unto me are the flowings of thy life and love 
in my soul this night. Thanks be unto thee through 
my Saviour. Oh, my Lord, what shall I say of thy 
mercy to me ward. Thou givest strength and might 
to thy children. 

From a letter to L. H. B., Second Month 27th, 1866, 
the following extracts are taken: 

Thy poor friend feels herself so much as clay in 
the hands of the Great Potter, ready to be used in any 
way, that I seem sometimes to have no will at all; if 
He sends loving Friends to me I am thankful, but if 
He takes them away. He always leaves himself and 
helps me to put my whole trust and confidence in Him 
that all things will work together for the everlasting 
good of his children. I did not know, my dear, but 
He saw that I had done thee all the good such a poor, 
weak vessel could, and had closed up our outward 
communion. But thou hast indeed been remembered 
before my Lord many a time, and my heart's desire 
now is for thy sanctification. We need so much puri- 
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fying, so much humbling, that human nature often 
shrinks from the suffering; but **as thy day, so shall 
thy strength be, * ' my precious one, and * * faithful is He 
that calleth you, who also will do it.'* My eye fell 
upon a promise so comforting the other night, this, I 
think; **The Lord is faithful, who will establish you 
and keep you from falling. * ' What else shall I say unto 
thee, but to hold fast unto the end, it is that crowns 
all. It is indeed true that we can come unto Him, and 
cast our burdens upon Him, and He lightens us. 

Third Month nth. — Very much indeed to be thank- 
ful for. My Heavenly Father has answered some of 
my prayers, unworthy as I am, even to draw nigh and 
ask. I asked for a mild winter, so the freedmen need 
not suffer so much, and thou hast given it to us two 
degrees warmer than for fifty years. Praises, high 
praises, be unto thy Holy Name. 

Fourth Month 8th. — Oh, Lord, thou hast been so 
good to me, so many mercies, so many blessings, so 
much answer to prayer. Oh, I humbly pray thee to 
help me to serve thee more earnestly. 

19th. — My birthday, and the last day of the Yearly 
Meeting. We have had such a good. Heavenly time. 
There were no strangers on our side. Probably half 
of my life at least is now passed, and I can humbly 
say: * * Hitherto the Lord has helped me. ' * I was brought 
low and He helped me. Oh, that I may walk more 
continually with my Lord in spirit, and dedicate myself 
to Him. 

25th. — In a note to her friend, L. H. B., speaking 
of a change of residence, she adds: Well, my dear, 
how are all the heavenly flowers in thy heart? Are 
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they cultivated day by day, and do the white lilies of 
innocence send forth odors and incense, night after 
night, as thou seeks communion with thy Holy One ? 
Or do the wintry storms sometimes so frown around 
thee, that thou canst find no sweet odor for thy Lord. 
Solomon's Songs, fourth chapter, sixteenth verse, often 
comes to my mind, and I am sometimes willing to sub- 
mit to any wintry wind, if so be the summer comes 
after with its singing of birds, even thankful praises to 
my God. Let us, dearest, try to live the life of the 
ransomed, and so have part in that beautiful reality, 
Isaiah, thirty-fifth chapter, tenth verse. Farewell in 
the same endearing love as ever. D. B. 

Fifth Month 20th. — Moving into Twelfth Street, and 
visiting, has so engrossed my time and strength, that 
my notes here have been neglected, and now I have 
but a poor account to give of myself, having left the 
daily cross and weight of spirit too much. Oh, how 
great is thy mercy and goodness, dear Lord, to help 
me to come back and work in my own vineyard this 
day. Thou knowest my cross and sufferings, O Lord, 
may I not hope for a little crown at last, through thy 
unmerited mercy and loving kindness. We were as- 
sured to-day that the * * sufferings of this . present time 
are not worthy to be compared to the glory that shall 
be revealed.*' 

Sixth Month 3rd. — Silent meeting all day, wherein 
I was led to covenant to be more faithful, watchful and 
dedicated during the coming week. How delightful 
it would be to feel no condemnation in the end. ** I, 
even I, am He that blotteth out thy transgressions for 
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my own sake, and will not remember thy sins/' com- 
forted me this morning. 

TO L. H. B. 

Sixth Month 14th, 1866. 

My mind went so much to thee yesterday, that I 
thought it was time to writ^, and at night I opened thy 
dear little book at pages one hundred and forty-two 
and forty-three, and concluded these are just the words 
to comfort Laura. Thou wilt find them in * ' Thoughts 
of Peace. ' ' There are indeed many sweet extracts and 
assurances in it, as I open it occasionally and think of 
thee. I do desire our Father to strengthen thee and 
bear thee up in thy sore affliction. Oh! dearest L., 
what wouldst thou do without thy * * Rock, ' ' thy pre- 
cious Holy and Eternal One, to lean upon now. How 
merciful is our Lord to have sought thee and brought 
thee to his fold; and to give thee of the pure holy life 
in Him. Suffer nothing, my dear, to shake thy faith 
in the Lord's superintending care and goodness to thy 
soul, as long as thou art faithful in thy allegiance to Him. 

How I desire for thee, that the pleasures of this 
world, from which thou hast in degree been redeemed, 
may never captivate and enslave thee. A whole and 
dedicated heart, dearest Laura, lay upon his altar. 
The Lord hath need of more earnest souls. Some 
words, I believe, in the thirty-first Psalm, comforted 
my heart this evening, though feeling very unworthy 
to take it all to myself : * * Thou art my Rock, my 
Fortress, therefore for thy name's sake lead me and 
guide me." *'Oh, love the Lord, all ye his saints, 
8* 
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for He preserveth the faithful." ... In two weeks 
my nice little school will probably close. Next Second- 
day we intend to spend at Dewey's lane. Believe me, 
thy ever affectionate, D. B. 

Seventh Month 15th. — She writes to her brother and 
sister from Newark, N. J., where there was no Friend's 
Meeting, How I would like the privilege of going to 
meeting this morning. Drawing near to God alone is 
not quite like the fire, caused by many living coals, 
though I humbly believe regarded by our Father, who 
looks at the heart's desire to adore Him. 

30th. — She writes in her diary: Been to Newark for 
two and a half weeks, and was preserved amidst pecu- 
liar temptations. Thanks be unto thee, O, my God. 
Thine everlasting arms are round about^ unworthy as 
I am. Fill my soul, dearest Father, with heavenly 
love, that I may win souls to Thee, Oh, my Lord and 
King. 

Ninth Mo. 2nd. — Been helped indeed by my blessed 
Lord, through what caused me so much anxiety (a visit 
in Chester County), but have not been entirely faithful 
in fasting and prayer. Oh, I want to commence this 
day, to try earnestly to walk without one sin, a stain 
on the robe which He cleanses for me, through wash- 
ing in his blood. Help me, oh. Lord! 

1 6th. — Lord, thou hast helped me when I felt so low 
and poor and full of temptation. Oh, bless me, even 
me, wilt thou not, and give me the desires of my heart, 
if consistent with thy holy will. Oh, prosper thy works 
in the hearts of thy children. Look upon thy people 
with an eye of favor. and renew our life in thee. 
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TO L. H. B. 

Ninth Month i8th, 1866. 
My heart has gone forth again and again to thee, these 
many weeks past, in tender love and sympathy. I 
know thou had a right to expect me to write, but op- 
portunity did not seem to present until now. It seemed 
to me, I did thee so little good in thy last visit, and I 
have to leave thee to the Lord, humbly desiring that 
the Lord would solve all thy difficulties. I know He 
is good, and that his tender mercies are over all his 
works. Thy sister, too, has been called to her ever- 
lasting home. I hope you have a consoling evidence 
of her happy entrance there. How sad it must be to 
have no word from those we- love. Dear Ruth Anna 
Richie! How sad I should have been to have had no 
word from her, and how merciful our Father and Lord 
was to accept her last dedication. I am so thankful. 
She sat just in front of me in meeting, and was some- 
times like a little screen to me. Thou canst under- 
stand.* It would be selfish to wish to recall her from 
that blessed home, where we humbly trust she is re- 
joicing in the light and mercy of her Redeemer. The 
prayer of my soul is, * ' Gather more, gather all into 
thy heavenly kingdom, O, thou glorious, holy and 
eternal One !' ' Dear Laura, how is it with us ? Are 
we living day by day with our armor on. . . . I 
understand that dear E. Pitfield's memorial is to be 
read in our next Monthly Meeting. Perhaps thou 
would like to come. It will be next Third-day. I 
loved her so much. Sometimes in her communica- 



*R. A. R., being hard of hearing, sat on the front seat fac- 
ing the gallery, and D. B., before being recommended as a 
minister, sat behind her. 
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tions she would quote, ** Simon, Simon, behold satan 
has desired to have you that he may sift you as wheat, 
but I have prayed for thee, that thy faith fail not," 
generally adding that the dear Master prayed for us 
still, even for his tempted children. Is it not precious 
for us to think of, even now, my dear? I have no 
doubt thou often has thy conflicts, but hold on upon 
the anchor, ' ' The Lamb and his followers shall have 
the victory. * ' Thy deeply attached friend, D. B. 

Twelfth Month 7th. — I can indeed sing of thy mer- 
cies, O, Lord, for they have been so many. O, blessed 
Lord! I would praise thee. Help me to serve thee 
better. 

30th. The last First-day in the year. — I am not so 
dedicated as I should be. I come unto thee with full 
resolution, oh, Lord, to try to serve thee better. Ac- 
cept my feeble prayer and thanksgiving for the multi- 
tude of thy mercies. 

1867. First Month 27th. — Turn thy hand yet more 
and more upon me, O, Holy Father, until I am what 
thou wouldst have me to be. Show me, oh, Father, 
how to worship thee in meetings with my whole soul. 
I am a child, teach thou me the way. 

Third Month nth. — I am trying to be more and 
more resigned in everything. To-day it seemed as if 
a pure flame of love arose from my heart to my God 
and Saviour. I never felt the same before. I want so 
much to know how to give pure worship, as the angels 
do. Teach me thy way, oh, Lord. 

31st. — The Lord is very good to me, indeed. Two 
weeks ago I had such conflict, and He brought me 
through all, and I could praise Him for his marvellous 
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mercies. To-day He helped me again. Oh, that I 
may never go without his pure life. Heard that dear 
L. H. Brown was sick. If thou shouldst remove her, 
Oh, Lord, gather her to thy eternal rest. 

Fourth Month 14th. — I am so weak, Lord, dear 
Lord; send down more of thy Holy Ghost upon me, 
and in my words; if thou callest me to speak for thee. 
Nothing but thy own blessed power can .save the peo- 
ple and draw them unto thee. I am nothing, and must 
be an empty tube. Dearest Lord, give me, I humbly 
pray thee, more of the love of God and his blessed will 
in my soul, that I may rejoice more and not feel my 
peculiar trials so much of a cross and heaviness of soul. 
When I try to fix my whole love on Him and his will, 
it seems to raise me over all in holy trust and repose. 
Thou it is, oh. Lord, that showest wonders in the deeps. 
Praised and magnified be thy Holy Name. 

2oth. — Yesterday was my birthday. I want fully to 
dedicate myself to the Lord. O, be pleased in thy 
infinite mercy to blot out all my transgressions and • 
wanderings from thee in thought and deed, arid let me 
commence anew with pure and fervent desire to walk 
in holiness through attention to thy blessed inspeaking 
voice. 

Fifth Month 12th. — Dear Samuel F. Balderston very 
excellent on ^ ' Buy the Truth and sell it not. ' ' I heard 
that dear William Evans died yesterday afternoon. Oh, 
Father, raise up more like him in thy mercy to the 
children of men. 

2 1st. — O, my soul! bow very low before Him, who 
searcheth the heart, and has sent messengers lately to 
our meeting, that have spoken of the things nearest 
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my soul, viz; that of walking in the right time and 
only way in the ministry, if thou, Oh, Father, doth 
indeed call me, a poor, unworthy one, into it. Oh, 
that I may be more humble; be only a little branch 
from thee, oh, my Lord, the true vine, bearing what 
fruit thou sendest sap for, pruned and trained by the 
Father. Remove everything comparable to the canker 
worm, palmer worm and caterpillar, that would eat out 
thy precious life from my soul. Oh, Father, my 
Heavenly Father, I feel so vile in thy holy sight, be- 
cause there is pride and hardness of heart in me: thou 
knowest me afar off. Oh, I beseech of thee, humble 
me and give me contrition of heart and soul. Oh, 
Lord, thou only canst do it, save me, for thy mercies' 
sake. 

Eighth Month nth. — Returned on Fifth-day from 
Providence, Rhode Island, where I have been staying 
with my brother, his daughter having been sick five 
months. We are thankful unto thee, oh, Heavenly 
Father, for her recovery. Attended Providence Meet- 
ing, and my Lord was good to me, but I was not obe- 
dient at the last. When shall I be entirely obedient 
unto thee, and say, without shrinking so much, *' Here 
am I, first prepare and then send me.'* 

27th. — The poor leper cried out formerly: '*Lord, 
if thou wilt, thou canst make me clean.'' Having this 
morning felt thy cleansing power, I am ready to cry 
out: * ' Lord, if thou wilt, thou canst keep me clean and 
very humble.*' 

Tenth Month i6th. — Heard to-day of the death of 
my dear aunt Avis Keen, aged eighty-six years. She 
was sensible to the last, and spoke very sweetly to 
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those who surrounded her. She died last First-day 
morning, the thirteenth instant, the funeral to take 
place on Seventh-day at two o'clock, at Lynn, Mass.-^ 
Like as a shock of corn, fully ripe gathered in its 
season, is that dear aunt, I believe! A minister many 
years; preserved by our blessed Lord through many 
trials. O, saith my soul, may the mantle somewhere 
fall, and may my poor soul follow thee faithfully, and 
in the end be gathered into thy rest. 

1868. — First Month 5th. — The first First-day in the 
new year. **He restoreth my soul; He leadeth me 
in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake,'* 
came to me so sweetly this afternoon after a season of 
deep humiliation for sinfulness lurking in my soul. O, 
Lord, I want to be more pure. Thou only canst 
make and keep me so. I want to love and serve thee 
with such fervency. Oh, be pleased to have mercy 
upon me continually, that my love may be fixed on 
thee, who art the ever worthy One. Eternally blessed 
and praised be thy Holy Name, for thou forgivest the 
humble suppliant. The conclusion of the Select Quar- 
terly Meeting, Eleventh Month 2d, '67, and the read- 
ing of the minutes on Eleventh Month 26th, in our 
Monthly Meeting, have caused deep baptisms of soul. 
[Her gift in the ministry was acknowledged by the 
Quarterly Meeting of Friends of Philadelphia, Eleventh 
Month 2d, 1867.] Thy poor child is nothing, oh, Lord, 
to walk in all that high and holy path, and would faint 
by the way if thou didst not support. Oh, for preser- 
vation! Oh, for preservation! Let no words come 
unto thy poor servant but what are from thy pure 
Spirit. Pour out, dear Father, more of thy Holy 
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Ghost and power upon me.^ I humbly supplicate thee 
therefor, and for wisdom, heavenly wisdom and under- 
standing. 

Second Month 2d. — Yesterday attended for the first 
time the Select Quarterly Meeting. A solemn season 
and I feel a little strengthened to hold on my way, en- 
deavoring to walk in humble trust before the Lord, be- 
lieving such will not be confounded. O, Lord, help 
me to cast all my care upon thee, for thou carest for 
me. Help me to set my whole thoughts and affections 
on thee; take away all that is contrary to thy holy will 
in me. Wilt thou not instruct and teach me in the 
way I should go, and guide me with thine eye. 

Yesterday dear Thomas Evans was at meeting, look- 
ing very poorly, as though only a few more days here 
were to be his portion. He spoke of the great reli- 
gious activity among some, and that others who did 
not always join with them might be censured as idlers; 
but encouraged and warned us to join with nothing, 
except as the Lord led immediately into it, quoting the 
passage: *' Without me ye can do nothing.'* He said, 
such as these would in the end be found to be stand- 
ing in their allotments and their reward would be sure. 
I was so thankful for the words. 

Third Month ist. — My God! O, my God! in the 
name and power of thy dear Son, I humbly ask, thou 
wilt not cease until thy pure work is thoroughly wrought 
out in my soul. Let the fire of the Holy Ghost con- 
sume and destroy all my dross and tin, that I may in- 
deed be a tree of righteousness, through planting of 
the Lord, that thy name only may be glorified! 

Fourth Month 5th. — ^To-morrow our dear aged friend 
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Hannah Gibbons will be carried to her long resting 
place. O, that the Lord would let her mantle fall on 
some one else. O, that He would raise up more stand- 
ard bearers to his holy cause and Truth — in the ninety- 
eighth year of her pilgrimage — so humbly spent to his 
glory. O, my soul! be encouraged to more faithful- 
ness in serving and trusting Him, who has so preserved 
his aged disciple. 

Fifth Month 17th. — My soul adores thee this night, 
oh, my God, for a little renewed evidence, granted this 
day, that thou upholds me. 

Shortiy after being seated in meeting this morning, 
** Be still and know that I am God,'' quieted my mind 
and drew me very near unto Him in spirit, where I 
hoped to rest quietly all the meeting, but supplication 
for others soon filled my soul with the assurance, ' ' It 
is I, be not afraid," twice repeated to my halting mind. 
Oh, Lord, thou thyself helped me through, blessed be 
thy Holy Name. My prayer is again and again unto 
thee, that thy words only may proceed from my mouth. 
I plead with thee, that it may be with me as with Mary 
of old, that the ' ' Holy Ghost may come upon me, and 
that the power of the Most High may overshadow me; ' ' 
at such seasons that the holy words born in my soul 
may be only of thee, O, Lord, for assured I am, thy 
own works can alone praise thee. Here am I, as clay 
under thy Almighty hand, do with me what thou wilt. 

Seventh Month 2d. — Much, very much, has my soul 
to be grateful for the past month. Again and again 
He has helped me through, when I was all weakness 
in myself. The first week of vacation was spent at 
Anna Cook's, she kindly inviting me to a visit to the 
9 
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seashore. Oh, that my whole conduct might be such 
as to bring glory to my Redeemer. . . 

Ninth Month 13th. — Surely the Lord is faithful, and 
great and marvellous are his works unto them that seek 
to serve Him with the obedience of a child. He did 
indeed help me through marvellously at the Quarterly 
Meetings held at Germantown and Woodbury, and my 
soul was covered over with thankfulness on returning 
from the latter one, especially. Almost all of last 
month was spent at cousin Mary's (Stokes), keeping 
house for her, while she went East. Help was vouch- 
safed to perform many new duties, but greater faithful- 
ness would have yielded moVe peace. Thou art good 
to me, oh. Lord, and I praise thy Name. 

Tenth Month 19th. — Set a watch, oh. Lord, round 
about me, around about my heart, that it may be kept 
close to thee, even that I wander not so much from 
thee in my thoughts. Oh, keep my mind inward and 
my eye single unto thee, my blessed Lord, thou ever 
adorable Holy One of Israel! Oh, that my soul might 
worship thee continually. 

Eleventh Month 15th. — Oh, Lord, thy poor child 
looketh unto thee. I do want to be rightly directed. 
O, make way for me and give me pure vision from 
thee, for my poor soul feareth greatiy. O, it is a great 
work, and nothing but thy pure w6rd can profit the 
people. Oh, Father, give me plain direction, that I 
may not think too much, nor move too soon. I de- 
sire to dwell in all humility of soul before thee, with 
my mouth as in the dust, looking up to thy hand. 
Wilt thou not bless me, in this state? Thankfulness 
covers my soul, and living praises arise to thee, for thy 
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supporting power granted unto me in this time of deep 
trial and conflict. I thank thee, too, oh. Father, for 
the prosperity of my school and for the assistant. Be 
with us, dear Father, and season our spirits with thy 
grace, that they may have a savory influence upon the 
litde ones, and lead them to seek thee for themselves. 
Oh, Father, give me more strength to fast and pray, 
and to be wholly subjected unto thy will. 
• One of her litde pupils having been removed by 
death, she thus writes to the parents. 

Twelfth Month 25th, 1868. 

Dear Friends : — My thoughts seem to dwell so much 
with you, knowing you must feel your bereavement. 
Yesterday as my thoughts were dwelling upon my lit- 
tle flock, desiring that no more of my dear little lambs 
might be taken away, the feeling came so forcibly, 
** she is an angel now,'* and then I remembered how 
very loving and affectionate she had been, throwing 
her little arms around me, many times in a day and 
sometimes a kiss only would unlock them. Then, if 
He has gathered her to his blessed fold, we have no 
cause to mourn. Some writer has said: *' The less of 
this cold earth, the more of heaven.** So she will have 
more heaven than we. May this affliction be blessed 
to you, and do not reflect upon yourselves. I think it 
was the will of our Father. 

The next entry in her diary appears to be: 

1869. Fifth Month 12. — Sad, weak and sorrowful, 
desiring a united heart, whereby to serve the Lord. 
Oh, that I might wash my hands in innocency, so that 
I might compass thine altar, oh Lord. 

In allusion to her first journey with a minute from 
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her Monthly Meeting for religious service, she writes: 
During the Seventh and Eighth Months, I was engaged 
in a visit to Concord and Western Quarterly Meetings. 
My blessed Master had made it plain to me, and an- 
swered all my objections, all my doubts in regard to 
the requiring. My kind friends, R. W. Kite and 
Charles Williams went with me, and I felt blessed in 
my companions. I went forth feeling very poor and 
weak, but at seasons was wonderfully helped over 
every fear, and the Lord gave me words, when I knew 
nothing of myself. Thanksgiving and praise were the 
covering of my spirit in returning. He doth still put 
forth, and go before his trembling, timid sheep. 
Of this journey she has left the following: 
Notes of my first visit on Truth's account. On the 
twenty- third of Sixth Month, 1869, a minute was granted 
me, by Northern District Monthly Meeting, for visiting 
Concord and Western Quarterly Meetings and the meet- 
ings constituting them. 

Accompanied by my dear friends C. W. and R. W. 
K. , I left home for Wilmington the seventh day of Sev- 
enth Month. We remained all night at our kind friend 
Samuel Hilles', who, with his wife, Margaret, was very 
attentive. During the evening, after reading a- psalm, 
there was a little season of silence, and a few words 
arose livingly in connection with the expression, '* So 
He bringeth them to their desired haven.'* I was 
thankful for the feeling of quiet afterwards. Next 
morning we attended the Monthly Meeting, which was 
pretty large, and a lively meeting. My blessed Master 
seemed to help me through, giving me, ** They that be 
planted in the house of the Lord shall flourish in the 
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courts of our God/' etc., with desires also that He 
would turn the water of aflfiiction into the wine of con- 
solation for some in that assembly. After dining with 
our kind host, we hastened to the one o'clock train for 
Chester, intending to stop to see Thomas McCoUin's 
wife Sarah, who was very low, having consumption of 
the throat. We found her a very patient sufferer, and 
quite resigned to leave her husband and two little chil- 
dren. ^ ' Fear not, for I know that ye seek Jesus that 
was crucified," seemed given me for her, with desires 
that she might patiently wait until every stitch in the 
wedding garment was completed. * ' The king's daugh- 
ter is all glorious within, her clothing is of wrought 
gold. She shall be brought unto the King in raiment 
of needle work." We returned home on the five 
o'clock train, feeling in my heart a degree of quiet 
thankfulness and adoration for all the mercies vouch- 
safed. 

Seventh Month 24th. — We again set forward, going 
in the afternoon to Joseph Evans' , and were hospit- 
ably entertained. In the evening and morning had 
some profitable conversation, Dr. Charles Evans and 
wife being there, besides the family. * ' Behold an Is- 
raelite indeed, in whom there is no guile," seems ap- 
plicable to Joseph's redeemed spirit. 

At Springfield Meeting on First-day morning, not 
very large, but pretty solid. ' * The trees of the Lord 
are full of sap, the cedars of Lebanon which He hath 
planted," etc. Dined at the widow Lydia Allen's, 
where were Richard and Mary Allen with their chil- 
dren, beside an invalid daughter, with a sweet, chas- 
tened spirit. We lodged at Joseph Rhoads, son of 
9* 
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that mother in Israel, Hannah Rhoads. This was an 
interesting family. They took us on this morning to 
Middletown to Monthly Meeting — ^a lively body of 
Friends. My soul was clothed with desire that some 
might see of the travail of their soul and be satisfied, 
and that those who were coming forward might indeed 
have on the whole armor, be strengthened with might 
and be able to stand. Afterward had to revive the 
saying: **We reflect the color of the rock we rest 
upon,'* and to show how needful it is for us to be 
found building upon the sure foundation, Christ Jesus, 
against which storms cannot prevail. 

Dined with our friends Thomas and Philena Smed- 
ley, where was a large family, and my soul seemed to 
feel the wrestling of their spirits to be led aright in the 
faithful discharge of their duty. We went with Thomas 
and his wife to take tea with Thomas Yarnall, a min- 
ister very much concerned for the spiritual welfare of 
the Society. It was pleasant to be with them. They 
live in the house formerly occupied by our friends 
James and Sarah Emlen, where they had a school. 
This made it doubly interesting to me, and they re- 
lated an anecdote of Sarah Emlen, which might act as 
a warning to some of us to be very faithful to the 
secret monitions of the voice within. 

R. and myself remained here (at Thomas Smed- 
ley's), all night. Dined the next day at James and 
Hannah Smedley*s — kind Friends, with two little chil- 
dren. They sent us to the car in the afternoon, and 
we proceeded to West Chester. W. P. T. met us 
and took us to his house. He, with his wife, did indeed 
endeavor to give * * the cup of cold water. * * Monthly 
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Meeting in the morning — '* Yea, they may forget; yet 
will I not forget thee," and that which would become 
weary must be wearied out until we wait in humble 
patience at the Master's feet. Again arising with the 
words, * ' In the year King Uzziah died the prophet 
saw the Lord sitting upon the throne, high and lifted 
up," etc. If we would experience this in ourselves, 
all the kingly nature must die within us." Morris 
Cope there too, and appeared in testimony searchingly, 
but with encouragement. Dined with dear Jane Gib- 
bons, who was confined at home. We were invited to 
Elizabeth Scattergood's to tea, and kindly entertained. 
Some Friends came in and we had a pleasant evening. 
A few words of encouragement given me by a young 
Friend, and I laid down my head in quiet fear, feeling 
the prayer of Mildred Ratcliff, '* Lord, be always near 
thy feeble worm." In the morning, W. P. and A. M. 
T. kindly took us to Goshen Monthly Meeting. . I felt 
very poor, but thought there was encouragement for 
some in the revival of the language. Thy God hath 
commanded thy strength, referring to the disciples in 
the ship when the winds were boisterous, ' ' Why are 
ye fearful, oh ye of little faith." Oh, that some of the 
younger portion of that meeting may be faithful to the 
pointings of their God. Dear Phoebe Roberts appeared 
afterward in a lively testimony, and in the second 
meeting I had unexpectedly to ask that He would 
strengthen the things that remain and are ready to die. 
Dined with many Friends at Joseph Passmore's, then 
proceeded on to B. W. Passmore's at Concord. Here 
our kind Friends left us and returned to West Chester. 
Next morning, Seventh Month 30th, we attended 
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Concord Monthly Meeting, small, but having some liv- 
ing members in it. Rachel Benington appeared in a 
lively supplication, that He would pardon our offences 
and pass by our transgressions. The Lord's house is 
to be builded of lively stones. * * Seek est thou great 
things for thyself, seek them not, ' ' was for my second 
rising. After the Monthly Meeting an adjourned 
Select Preparative Meeting was held, where was Sal- 
keld Lark in, over ninety years old. I felt that a ripen- 
ing influence was with them that day, and hoped some 
of them would . in the end be gathered as ' ' a shock of 
corn, fully ripe, cometh in his season.'^ 

Our kind friends B. W. and R. G. Passmore enter- 
tained R. and myself all night and in the morning took 
us to L H's. Charles met us again in the afternoon, 
and on First-day we attended Whiteland Meeting^ 
stopping on the way to see Susan Malin, a dear, inno- 
cent spirited aged Friend. The meeting very small. I 
sat in doubt and conflict. At last centered in a quiet 
feeling, and had to petition that none might be like one 
formerly saying: *' I cannot dig, to beg I am ashamed.*' 

Dear Abby W. Hall followed in a lively communica- 
tion, and I was thankful. Joseph Roberts took us to 
the home of his parents, Jacob and Phoebe W. Roberts, 
to dine. Here was an interesting family, and it was 
so pleasant to be with them. We proceeded home- 
ward that afternoon, and Second- day being our own 
Quarterly Meeting we attended it. 

Eighth Month 2nd. — In the afternoon we again set 
forward toward Parkersville. Wm. House met us at the 
station and took us to his home. They were very kind 
indeed. In the morning was Kennet Monthly Meeting. 
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Sarah Harry said a little encouragingly, then ' ' Comfort 
ye, comfort ye my people, ' * seemed given me. Morris 
Cope there, and spoke, commencing with, *' Whatso- 
ever things were written aforetime were written for our 
learning, that we through patience and comfort of the 
Scriptures might' have hope,*' not salvation — and en- 
larged somewhat, referring also to being builded upon 
the foundation against which the storms beat in vain. 
We dined at Hannah Savery*s, and were kindly 
entertained there until morning, when Thomas Sa- 
very very kindly took us to New Garden Monthly 
Meeting. . Here was deep feeling and wading with dis- 
couraged, doubting states, *' What, could ye not watch 
with me one hour? Couldst thou not wait in humble 
patience until the Lord light thy candle ?' * There was 
encouragement and I had to ask help for them. Dined 
at Charles Cooper's, with many friends. He took us 
on that night to Joshua Pusey's, and in the morning 
they took us to their Monthly Meeting at London 
Grove. I felt poor and very fearful, but our merciful 
Lord opened the way. ' ' The kingdom of heaven is not 
meat and drink, but righteousness, peace and joy in the 
Holy Ghost.'* I felt there were some of the meek of the 
earth there, and had to encourage them to seek righte- 
ousness, ' ' if so be, ye may be hid in the day of the Lord's 
anger.** Here again my soul seemed unexpectedly 
filled with supplications for them, and that He would 
indeed beautify the meek with salvation. We dined at 
George Sharpless' , and in the afternoon he kindly took 
us to his brother Charles' — an interesting family, but I 
desired they might be more given up to be cross- 
bearing disciples of the Lord. Our first appointed 



102 DIARY AND LETTERS OP [1869. 

meeting was held at London Britain the next day. I 
went, feeling very low ; the meeting was small, but there 
were exercised ones there — "My covenant was with 
him of life and of peace, and I gave them to him for the 
fear wherewith he feared me and was afraid before my 
name," referring to the upright pillars which were 
capable of bearing great weight, if they were continued 
upright. Felt much for the children and the parents. 
**I sleep, but my heart waketh, ' ' came to mind and 
caused me to rise again. 

We dined at O. E's, Beulah Thompson's home, and 
were much interested in this family — three dear little chil- 
dren. Charles Williams left us here and returned to the 
city, and Abel Hopkins came and took us to his house. 
Beulah accompanied us. She is a sweet-spirited Friend, 
and deeply feels the loss of her husband, Daniel 
Thompson, who deceased a short time since. Again our 
feelings were drawn out towards Abel and his large and 
interesting family. He feels his situation in that meeting, 
being the only one on the men's side, who sits facing 
the assembly. Oh, that more of them would be willing 
to wear and bear the cross, as our Saviour bore it. 

Abel took us in the morning to Susan Chambers' , 
where we were to dine. Beulah joined us, and we had 
a pleasant visit. The two aged friends could sympa- 
thize together, and we with them, Susan having lost a 
valuable son a few months before. O. E. came for us 
in the afternoon to help us on our journey to West 
Grove. While on our way the great total eclipse com- 
menced, and we arrived at Thomas Conrad's just in 
time to go up on the roof to see it, but a small cloud 
hid the sun near the most interesting time. Thomas 



1869.] DEBORAH BROOKS WEBB. 103 

and his wife were very attentive to our wants, and we 
walked to meeting with them in the morning. Here 
C. W. met us again; it seemed to be a good meeting. 
My desire for them was that He, who was the Fountain 
of life in whose light only we could see light, would 
cause them to know the way in which they should walk, 
those who lifted up their souls unto Him ; cause them to 
hear * * his loving kindness in the morning, even those 
who put their trust in Him," that He would create such 
a hunger and thirst in the dear young people as only 
himself could satisfy, etc. Horatio Cooper took us 
home with him to dinner, and my spirit seemed closely 
drawn to his deeply exercised, travailing soul. May the 
Lord direct him aright. 

In the morning we took the cars for Concord again, 
and met the Select Quarterly Meeting. This was a 
good, encouraging time, though I felt such a little 
child amid so many worthies. Dear Phebe W. Roberts 
and Abigail W. Hall spoke. A very few remarks 
seemed with me in the revival of the language, ' ' Hath 
God cast away his people ? I tell you nay;" believing 
there was a living remnant in these two Quarters which 
we might desire the Great Master of the vineyard to 
bless and water and give the increase. Again we put 
up at our very hospitable friends B. W. and R. G. 
Passmore's. They generally have many lodgers at 
Quarterly Meeting time, sometimes fifteen or twenty, 
besides thirty or forty to dine. 

The Quarterly Meeting convened on the tenth of 
Eighth Month, a large and interesting meeting. Henry 
Wood of Trenton there and had a lively testimony. 
There Seemed something required of me to say : ' ' He 
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is my God, and I will prepare Him an habitation, my 
Father's God and I will exalt Him.*' Desiring that 
all might prepare Him an habitation in their hearts, and 
that none should be like Peter, unwilling to be washed, 
lest our Lord should say. Ye are clean, but not all. 
Again continuing with, * ' O, that all might see the love of 
money and the love of the world to be the bitter root 
they really are. ' ' 

S. E. immediately rose, continuing and enlarging 
upon the same subject so very feelingly and encourag- 
ingly to those who were desirous of following our Lord 
in the regeneration. The second meeting was lively, 
too. Abigail W. Hall, Rachel Benington and E. R. 
E. in testimony, and my soul bowed in solemn sup- 
plication, that He, who had promised to be as the dew 
unto Israel would continue to be with them, and that 
all might be concerned to descend into the low valley 
where the dew lies long, and rise not, except as He 
leads them to ascend the hills of Zion, to offer their 
praises and thanksgiving to his Holy Name. 

After meeting one dear Friend repeated to me the 
words: '* My presence shall go with thee, and I will 
give thee rest,'' which was very encouraging, being 
much bowed under the weight of future service. S. T. 
kindly offered to attend us to several meetings. He 
took us to his mother's to dine, then on to John Sharp- 
less, Jr's, to spend the night. Here was a dear aged 
Friend, Ruth Sharpless, and here, too, we met with 
Patience McCallister, a widow who has passed throvigh 
much suffering from her relations, because of her join- 
ing our Society. Hers was a very interesting case. At 
Chester was our second appointed meeting, and there 
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seemed Divine life in our midst, even his Heavenly 
presence, so that it was good to be there. Afterwards 
S. took us to Mary Maris' , to dine and tea. Here we 
had a visit, pleasant to remember, and I felt very much 
for her widowed daughter, Hannah Stokes. 

Lodged at S. T's. He has a large and interesting 
family. An appointed meeting at Chichester next 
morning. I felt very poor, but ministered as the 
Father helped me: **Thy mercy reacheth unto the 
clouds, and thy faithfulness.'' *'Hold thou not my 
peace at my tears, ' ' ' * And they shall see his face and his 
name shall be in their foreheads." R. Benington there, 
and appeared in a short, lively testimony, and very 
unexpectedly my prayer was unto the Lord for them. 
We dined at Salkeld Larkin's and were kindly enter- 
tained. About three o'clock, S. took us to the boat 
at Chester, and here we parted from him, feeling grate- 
ful for his continued attentions. 

Eighth Month 14th.— r-Seventh-day afternoon we pro- 
ceeded to Birmingham. John Forsythe met us and we 
remained there all night. He and his wife Rebecca 
were very kind, and we were interested in the four lit- 
tle children. At meeting in the morning I had to re- 
member that obedience was the only safe way, so tried 
to deliver the impression faithfully. ' * Not slothful in 
business, fervent in spirit, serving the Lord." More 
deep wrestling of spirit for the Divine life to arise and 
continue among them, was felt to be needed. ' * Be not 
slothful, but followers of them, who through faith and 
patience inherit the promises." E. G. S. came pre- 
pared to take us home with them to dinner; we passed 
a pleasant noon, then hastened on towards Westtown 
9 
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Boarding School, E — taking us in his carriage. Some 
of the committee were attending there at the time; it 
was pleasant to meet them. It was interesting to see 
so many children, all behaving so properly. * ' The 
cup which my Father has given me, shall I not drink 
it?" was the resigned language of our Saviour, and 
should be ours under every circumstance and in every 
condition, was the language dwelling in my heart, and 
given with the fear that all were not willing to follow 
Him. Disobedience makes a long wilderness journey, 
obedience cuts it short, and we are brought into the 
promised land of rest and peace to our souls. Deborah 
Rhoads followed in testimony: ** Behold! I bring you 
good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people," 
referring to the birth of our Saviour and the message 
of the angelic hosts, * * Glory to God in the highest, on 
earth peace, good will toward men." Again unex- 
pectedly my soul was bowed for them, that He, who 
knew the broken resolutions of many a little one, 
would strengthen those who were desirous to serve 
Him. We mingled pleasantly together until * * collec- 
tion," then we went on the girls' side. *' The eyes of 
the Lord run to and fro throughout the whole earth," 
to show himself strong on behalf of those whose hearts 
are perfect before Him." Deborah Rhoads appeared 
in supplication, then the children retired. In the morn- 
ing we returned home. 

Third-day morning the 17th was an appointed meet- 
ing at Darby. T. S. met us and conveyed us to meet- 
ing. It felt lively. The apostle had arrived at a very 
great attainment when he could say: ** For me to live 
is Christ, to die is gain," but it is possible for every 
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one of us to arrive at the same state, to * * a life, hid 
with Christ in God/* desiring we might strive to dwell- 
in the deep inwardness of Divine life, continue in the 
deep water, then all the storms and trials of this life will 
pass over us up on the surface, but our souls will dwell 
with Him in quiet, experiencing indeed that our life is 
hid with Him. We are assured that it is a faithful 
saying: **That if we be dead with Him we shall also 
live with Him; if we suffer, we shall also reign with 
Him; if we deny Him, He also will deny us.'* We had 
a pleasant noon with Abigail S. Garrett, where we met 
S. T. andJohnSharpless again; the meeting being small, 
one of them was appointed to sit with Friends there 
occasionally. Returned home in the afternoon feeling 
thankful. 

Fourth-day afternoon proceeded to Morris Cope's 
(London Grove), where we, with many other Friends, 
were kindly entertained. 

Fifth-day was theip select Quarterly Meeting. I did 
so wish to be silent. Abigail Hutchinson there and 
spoke in regard to abiding in the vine and so bringing 
forth fruit. ** Herein is my Father glorified, that ye 
bring forth much fruit.** She was encouraging. I 
soon found my will must be given up, and I also had 
to encourage the little company to endure as seeing 
Him whp is invisible, and then interceded for them, 
that some who felt the weight of the ark of the testi- 
mony gradually settling down upon them, from the 
shoulders of those who had long borne the burden in 
the heat of the day, might indeed be strengthened with 
might by his spirit in the inner man, even by Him who 
knows our weakness. We passed a pleasant evening. 
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Samuel Cope and wife, Edward and Sarah Richie, and 
A. and E. Hutchinson were there. 

Eighth Month 19th. — Morris and Ann Cope kindly 
made a way for us all to get to the Quarterly Meeting 
next morning. The natural mind did indeed shrink 
from this meeting, but there was no other way but to 
cry for help and press forward. Mary Ann Lloyd was 
quite lengthy in communication, then S. Cope arose 
with an earnest call to repentance and living unto the 
Lord. Soon it seemed right for me to say: ** What 
meaneth this lowing of the cattle and this bleating of 
the sheep which I hear,'' believing some were holding 
back part of that which should be wholly given up, 
reaching toward heaven with one hand, and holding 
upon the world's treasures and pleasures with the other, 
etc. , with earnest desires that the Great Shepherd would 
gather the sheep, scattered upon the many mountains 
of Israel, and bring them into the low valley where 
each would esteem others better than themselves; seek- 
ing to be made of no reputation, like our Lord. 

The Quarterly Meeting was good. M. A. L., A. 
Hutchinson and S. Harry appeared in testimony, and 
I had to refer to Nehemiah repairing the walls, be- 
ing engaged in doing a great work, **Why should 
the work cease, while I leave it and come down to 
you?" Working out our soul's salvation is indeed a 
great work, and we have a wall to build day by day 
round about our own habitation against the inroads of 
the enemy. We dined at Morris Cope's, and in the 
evening, bid farewell to our kind hosts and rode to 
Benj. Maule's. I felt deeply interested in this large 
family. The language was: *' Gather my saints to- 
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gether, those who have made covenant with me, by 
sacrifice.'* It is those who enter into covenant with 
Him by sacrifice that are to be gathered unto Him at 
last, to be with his saints. 

Seventh-day went to dine with our aged friend, Jos. 
Chambers. He seemed very gentle, and his daughters 
weighty in spirit. One of them is George Sharpless* 
wife, and he kindly took us back to B. Maule's. 

Next morning B went with us to Fallowfield 

Meeting. Words of encouragement flowed toward the 
little company, who assembled under many trials. Oh, 
that there were more cross-bearing Friends in that 
meeting! We were kindly entertained till morning at 
Abraham Gibbons* at Coatesville, son of that worthy 
Friend, Hannah Gibbons. The. family of many chil- 
dren interested our feelings. With a feeling of great 
thankfulness we rode homeward next morning, having 
laid the burden down and realizing indeed that hitherto 
the Lord had helped us. 

Third-day being our Monthly Meeting, our minutes 
were returned with a reverent acknowledgment of this. 
Adoration, praise and thanksgiving be given unto Him, 
who did go with and before us, and accepted our feeble 
efforts to serve Him. 

After her return from this visit, she thus wrote to a 
friend: 

Philadelphia, Ninth Month 2nd, 1869. 

Again and again my mind has turned to thee so lov- 
ingly, for you were so kind to one just starting out on 
what seemed a long, heavy journey. Well, my dear; 
thou wilt be glad to hear the blessed Master did go 
with us, and accepted the feeble efforts of his handmaid 
9* 
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to serve Him. Now, He gives such quiet, humble 
peace. '* Hitherto the Lord has helped us,**- had to 
be my returning language, with some consideration 
also, as to the circumstances under which it was used 
formerly. I did not want to say it all in both meetings, 
but there seemed to be a * ' must, ' ' so I gave up and 
tried to have no will. You can. find it in first Samuel, 
seventh chapter, and draw the comparison with the 
present times. Do we not desire that this people should 
offer the whole burnt offering ? That the Lord would 
arise and *' thunder with a great thunder,*' even by 
hi* Almighty power against the spiritual enemies of 
our Israel, that the pure Truth may prevail? Oh, that 
our cry may be yet more for this. 

Yes, my dear friend, the Lord has been so gentle 
with me. He did not show me more work beypnd, 
but when one service was finished, led me, so unex- 
pectedly, into another. Feeling that a visit could not 
well be denied to a Friend in Burlington, I went to 
spend First-day, when the Quarterly^ Meeting opened 
before me, and to remain seemed imperative. He 
gently showed me, ** Redeeming the time because the 
days are evil,*' and wakened me Second-day morning 
with the confirming language, Ephesians fifth chapter, 
first and second verses. We had a good Quarterly 
Meeting. Samuel Cope, in testimony, also J. S. Stokes, 
and then William U. Ditzler. Henry Wood ih prayer. 
My soul did magnify the Lord, on returning, for all 
his mercies, * * Great and marvellous have been his 
works*' indeed, and I felt last night just bowed at his 
feet, wanting to anoint them with love and thanks- 
giving. 
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I thought I would like to share the spoil with thee, 
my dear, but perhaps I have written too freely. Now, 
if thy poor friend can only walk faithfully under the 
cross all day long in future, watching and waiting unto 
his holy will! You did indeed give the cup of cold 
water to one, who feels ** the least of these,*' and may 
He give you the cup of salvation. 

Though I have written thus to magnify the Father's 
power, yet as dear I. Penington says : ' ' I feel daily 
weaker in myself." Shall I quote his words, they are 
instructive to me oftentimes: **I am a worm, I am 
poor, I am nothing, less than nothing as in myself, 
weaker than I can express or thou imagine; yet in the 
midst of all this, the life, power, righteousness and 
presence of Christ is my refreshment, peace, joy and 
croy n. * ' 

Do we not want this to be our experience, my dear 

A , this dwelling in the inward life? I feel that 

you know what it is, and may He preserve us all in the 
hollow of his Almighty hand. My love gratefully and 
kindly to you both. Thine affectionately, 

Deborah Brooks. 



CHAPTER IV. 



In her diary she says: During the Tenth and Elev- 
enth months of this year, our dear Friend E. A. visited 
the families of our (North) Meeting, and way seemed 
to open before me to accompany her, after many shrink- 
ings and trials of faith. The language seemed to be: 
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**What God hath joined together, let not man put 
asunder/' We felt yoked together, and it was a priv- 
ilege to be with her. Her ministry seemed like two 
arms of love, that reached around the individuals, and 
drew out all the good feelings in their hearts, so that 
we were often warmed and comforted together. To- 
gether, too, we descended into baptisms at times. Oh, 
it is weighty work to dare to speak to particular states. 
Our Lord helped and I had to feel thankful again and 
again to Him, who owned our feeble efforts to serve 
Him. After returning home, dear E's cup overflowed 
at times, and I had solid peace. 

The following extracts are from a letter under date 
of Twelfth Month 22nd, 1869. Alluding to the visit 
to the families of North Meeting, she says: Thou will 
be glad to hear we both feel peaceful. The * * p^ny 
of peace ' ' is indeed a rich legacy when earned through 
so much humiliation. The dear Master did seem to 
go with and before us. . . . The visit has left a 
good savor. We both partake of the feeling of being 
but unprofitable servants though there is so much now, 
to excite our young Friends, and perhaps lead them 
on too rapidly to make '* confession with the mouth,*' 
or as one dear Friend said: ** causing a desire in some 
unsettled ones to be doing- something, rather than to be 
something. ' ' Many feel it to be a serious time, and are 
bowed down in spirit, but I try to rest it with the Lord, 
feeling if it is of Him it will prosper, and if not, it will 
come to naught. The young plants need a loving, 
training hand, rather than entire coldness. S. E. was 
at our meeting yesterday, and spoke, commencing 
with, *' Praise waiteth for thee in Zion, O, God of our 
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salvation, ' ' referring again and again to the words, * ' and 
God saw that it was good,'' saying that though we may 
have had bitter disappointments, yet they were for our 
spiritual progress, and in the end we would have to 
vsay: *'His work in our souls was good. " Recalled 
upon the elder Friends to draw the younger members 
nearer to them. This spoke my feelings so much. I 
think they are left too much to pass along without 
being able to realize that any one cares for them. O, 
to know myself how to do right! for more pure wisdom 
— ** Wise as serpents and harmless as doves." 

1870. Third Month ist. — I love to waken with a 
passage of Scripture in my mind and almost in my 
mouth. ** God is not in all his thoughts,'' seemed to 
arouse me a few mornings since, and naturally the query 
arose, **Am I classed with the wicked, of whom it is 
said, 'God is not in all his thoughts?' " and it caused 
the desire to arise to be more conformed to the com- 
mand, * * Whether therefore ye eat or drink or whatso- 
ever ye do, do all to the glory of God." This is my 
desire. Next, He gave me on First-day morning. 
' ' Proving what is that good and acceptable and perfect 
will of God," ''Wait before Him, O, my soul, that 
thou mayst prove his will concerning thee." 

To a friend who had met with a serious accident, she 
wrote Third Month 6th, 1870: We heard of the sad 
Siccident, and of thy subsequent suffering, but my heart 
does not feel satisfied. I want to hear of thy getting 
well and about again, and being such a comfort to 

W , I feel such sympathy for you both ; but you 

know where to retire to find the Almighty Arm of 
power to lean upon. **I worship thee, sweet will of 
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God," is a state of resignation attainable even by poor, 
frail, mortal man. May his blessed peace be in your 
hearts. I have thought so much of this heavenly peace 
of late. He says: *' My peace I give unto you." It is 
not ours, nothing obtained from nature, nothing out- 
ward, but *' My peace,'* a pure heavenly stream, an un- 
dercurrent; all the waves and the billows, all the pains, 
trials, sufferings and sorrows, may rest upon the sur- 
face, and we through his mercy be hidden as in the 
hollow of his holy hand. My soul has desired this 
again and again for thee, my precious friend, particu- 
larly through this season of suffering. . . . Fare- 
well, dear, in Him who can comfort and support thee. 

2oth. — First-day. **As I live, saith the Lord, every 
knee shall bow to me and every tongue confess to 
God,*' etc. A day of searching from the Lord, and 
our meetings not very lively. Oh, that we were more 
of a cross-bearing people, and then we should feel more 
of the heavenly power in our midst. 

One week ago, Richard Esterbrook, in the morning 
meeting, was very lively in supplication and testimony. 
His prayer for Divine strength and guidance is just what 
we need now in these perplexing times, when new ways 
and paths seem opening before many, and others are 
perhaps opposing them with too much of the creaturely 
activity. Thy pure Truth, O Lord, we humbly im- 
plore. We love the old ways, but want thy Truth to 
lead us. 

27th. — First day. Silent meeting to-day. Last Third- 
day evening, the twenty-second, our beloved friend E. 
A. held an appointed meeting for the young Friends 
of this city, and was remarkably helped to declare the 
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Truth, standing fifty minutes. To-morrow evening she 
is to hold another for Friends generally. Oh, that 
Israel's Shepherd may be near us. After this meeting 
D. B. records : 

Thanks be unto thy Holy Name, O, Lord, that thou 
didst help thy handmaidens. 

Fourth Month loth. — Sick at home. True it is that 
man proposes but God disposes. Having had a heavy 
cold, it has confined me at home two First-days. Last 
Fourth-day some hemorrhages from the lungs caused 
anxiety, but as they do not seem really diseased, I 
hope, by being more careful, and doing less, to avoid 
consumption. But the will of my Heavenly Father be 
done in all things. I am trying to be like Catharine 
Evans and Sarah Cheevers, as recorded in Sewell^s 
History — have no will, but be like a little babe in Christ. 

17th. — Our Yearly Meeting time. Some strangers 
here that we feel unity with, and with some we have to 
wait in patience. My heart was ready to exclaim, O, 
that those coming from a distance would only sit in 
silence with us until they feel the states, and then min- 
ister, under the weight and solemnity of the occasion, 
with the true-reaching unction. 

Oh, Lord, thou knowest all hearts, instruct them 
more perfectly, I beseech thee, rebuke all forward 
spirits and give unto us a good, solemn Yearly Meet- 
ing, that we may bless thy Holy Name. 

19th. — My birth-day. Oh, that I might be more 
and more filled with Heavenly wisdom and the Holy 
Spirit; filled with humility; filled with holy watchful- 
ness. Desiring this only will not bring it — I must stand 
and watch and pray. 
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Fifth Month 8th. — ^Yearly Meeting all over, and 
Friends gone home. We had an exercising time, be- 
cause of some who had zeal beyond their growth, but 
Truth came over all, and I hope no tender plant is 
hurt in the pure life. Oh, that all within our borders 
would unite in carrying back the ark of God, the ark 
of our testimonies into its former place, and see then if 
He will not bless us. To-day our city was visited with 
a severe hail-storm from the west and northwest. Many 
have had ten, twenty, or forty squares of glass broken. 
We had over twenty, and my school-room, facing the 
west, had eleven. How the warring of the elements 
laughed at the puny powers of man, and many were 
left at the mercy of the floods of water pouring in. 

Cape May, Sixth Month 3rd. 

Our friend Anna Cook has a house here, and having 
extended an invitation to me, to visit her for a short 
time, I have accepted it and am enjoying my quiet 
room to-day, being slightiy^ indisposed. I hope this 
season will be a time of renewing of strength for what 
is before me. The impression given before* Yearly 
Meeting that it was time for me to prove what is his 
good and perfect will concerning me, has resulted in 
the belief that it was his will I should offer a visit to 
Exeter and Muncy Monthly Meetings and the families 
composing them, in the pure love of souls with the 
desire to gather them nearer to Christ. Our last 
Monthly Meeting granted me a minute for that pur- 
pose, and my dear friends Edward and Sarah A. Richie 
offered to accompany me. Oh, my dear Heavenly 
Father, be pleased to guide me and supply me, all this 
journey through, for do I not desire to serve thee and 
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to glorify thy Holy Name, with thy dear Son, my Sa- 
viour and Redeemer. Support my dear companions 
and give them to feel that thy mercy is great toward 
them. 

After enumerating the families visited at Greenwood 
Meeting, she says: The country around is quite moun- 
tainous, and the scenery beautiful. I enjoyed it some, 
but my heart was so much exercised before the Master, 
desiring that He would condescend to help, that a 
moment's enjoyment was all that I could allow for the 
enjoyment of such scenes. 

Seventh Month 27th. — They were liberated by Exe- 
ter Monthly Meeting to visit the families composing it, 
and were kindly waited upon by Thomas E. Lee. She 
writes: 

While riding to Oley he showed us several large 
and fin^ farms which were formerly owned by Friends. 
They became unsettled and moved westward, but it 
was remarkable that these families did not prosper 
afterwards. How much it behooves us to endeavor to 
keep in a contented spirit and never move, without 
the pure constraining of his Holy Spirit. After visiting 
the few families at Maiden Creek, we took the cars for 
Muncy. Jesse Haines met us, and we went with him . 
to his home, feeling weary. Visited several families 
the next day, and took tea at Sarah and Rebecca 
Haines*,, where were many Friends, but the Master 
helped me through, and I blessed his Name. Jesse 
Haines and family kindly entertained us until First- 
day, when we went to Henry Ecroyd's, who, with his 
wife, were very attentive. The next day visited sev- 
eral families, and the following morning, she says: 
10 
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Henry Ecroyd took us to Muncy Station again, and 
we rode in the cars to Canton. Procured an open 
carriage, and rode from about eleven to near three 
o'clock, over rough mountain roads, and at last reached 
R. B's home. They were very kind, refreshing us 
with a good dinner and a good bed. Sat with them 
in the evening. In the morning rode with them to 
their meeting — roads very rough, but the scenery so 
beautiful over mountain tops where we could look off 
upon others covered with timber, and at times the 
mountain mists creeping upward and forming clouds. 
The deepening service engrossed my mind much, but 
my eye caught the beauties formed by our Father's 
hand. 

An honest-hearted company of Friends met us, some 
who seemed as the salt of the earth. Much shut 
out from the follies of the vain world, they retain the 
simplicity of their forefathers. Ellen McCarty was the 
mother of many of the present company. She was a 
lively minister, and often walked great distances to 
meeting, carrying her babe, or riding in an ox-cart. 
One Friend told me that some of the most lively ser- 
mons he ever heard were from Ellen McCarty, stand- 
ing in bare feet. 

The soil in these parts does not yield very plenti- 
fully, and they struggle along under difficulties. Jo- 
seph McCarty took us home with him to dine, went in 
the afternoon to his brother Silas*, and spent the night 
at another brother's. In the evening a company of 
young people were present at the sitting. One young 
man in the neighborhood had been struck by lightning 
not long before, and killed, which caused much sol- 
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emnity. In the morning Jesse McCarty was visited, 
with l^s family. Some were present who had sepa- 
rated from Friends. This dividing spirit seems not to 
be of the Lord. 

We next had a long mountain ride and dined with 
some young people, for whom we felt a concern. Rode 
afterwards to Sarah SchilFs, a daughter of Ellen Mc- 
Carty. Here was close exercise of spirit for me, for I 
felt that her Master was requiring her to speak in the 
assemblies of the people, and she was unwilling and 
doubtful. It seemed to me her salvation depended 
upon her faithfulness and obedience in this matter, and 
I had to tell her so. I felt very solemn and under the 
weight of it afterward, until I heard that she had been 
accustomed to say a few words in meeting some time 
previously, but now she never appeared in that way. 
I felt then that the Lord had cared for me indeed, that 
He alone had led me, and praises filled my soul for 
this seal to my visit. One more family, and the work 
was done. 

Ninth Month 19th. — In a letter to a friend, she says: 
We gave in our minutes on Third- day morning, and 
since then have felt such quiet peace. It seems to me, 
I am to have a good long rest. In the same letter 
she writes: Ah this undercurrent of peace in Him, 
how it buoys up the soul above the waves, which some- 
times threaten to overwhelm. All hidden in Him! Let 
the world pass by as it will ; it cannot harm us if we be 
followers of that which is good. Let us then be of good 
cheer, and so overcome as He, our blessed Lord over- 
came. My little flock have gathered in, eleven of 
them (a few more expected), and we are journeying 
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on lovingly together. . . . I am trying to centre 
my interest and strength for the winter, with n^y little 
ones. Sometimes my courage fails, but * ' God is the 
strength of my heart and my portion forever.*' Is it 
not so? for He promises never to leave nor forsake, 
and I think we shall be kept by his power. Nothing 
in ourselves as of ourselves, but all his goodness and 
mercy. Oh, my dear friends, let us bind on the shield 
of faith and faithfulness yet more closely. 

Tenth Month 31st. — The diary continues: A day 
of great humiliation ! Shortly after taking my seat in 
meeting the words arose: **It is appointed unto all 
men once to die, and after death the judgment.'* There 
is no returning then to rectify mistakes. I had to re- 
vive them with a little reference to their solemnity, and 
a desire that all might dwell lowly and watchfully so as 
to be enabled to walk worthy of that blessed sentence: 
' ' Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom 
prepared for you from the foundation of the world.*' 
Shortly after, dear S. F. B. arose with the remainder 
of the passage, * * So Christ was once offered to bear the 
sins of many, and unto them that look for Him shall 
He appear the second time without sin unto salvation," 
and enlarged so sweetly upon the offices of Christ. If 
my Heavenly Father would only give me the power to 
do others good! Thy will be done in me. Oh, Lord. 

Eleventh Month 6th. — D. B., from New York State, 
at our meeting morning and afternoon. He seems 
wonderfully enabled to illustrate Scripture, and words 
flow so easily. My prayer for him is that he may 
speak only the pure Word from the Fountain. Dined 
with my beloved friends E. and S. A. Richie, and was 
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SO glad to meet our Elkland Friend, E. B. I am 
bowed in thankfulness to learn that one in that land 
is faithful as the Lord showed me she should be, and 
enabled me to speak plainly to her in regard to the 
ministry. 

Twelfth Month loth. — Meeting this morning was 
silent. While sitting with my friends this afternoon, I 
felt the desire to arise to dig and beg before the Most 
High for the arising of his life in our midst, and I soon 
found it to be his will that I should refer to it in testi- 
mony, and endeavored to encourage every traveller 
Zionward that they might see his face, and to sow to 
the Spirit that they may reap eternal life, for unto such 
He will arise as a morning without clouds. One week 
ago it seemed required that I should go to Woodbury 
and attend meeting there. . . . There seemed to 
be a wrestling for life, and they were encouraged to 
wait before the Lord, that He might prepare the sacri- 
fice himself! God will provide himself a Lamb for a 
burnt offering. 

1 87 1. New Yearns night. — Oh, Father, help me. 
Oh, my Father, preserve me from falling away, and 
draw me nearer to thyself in spirit, that I may be a 
fruit-bearing branch, doing only thy will. Have mercy 
upon me, and give me wisdom. Oh, Father, be 
pleased to give me more of thy Holy Spirit to help me, 
that I may move only as thou wills. 

Fourth Month 9th. — Week after week bring new 
evidences of my Heavenly Father's goodness and 
mercy to me, but I do not serve Him as much in near 
abiding in Him, as I wish I could. This day I feel 
humbled, having to rise twice in meeting, but cannot 
10* 
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find condemnation. The Yearly Meeting is approach- 
ing. Oh, that thou, Holy Father, would stand in our 
midst, and chain down all improper feelings and sub- 
due all unto thyself. 

Second day loth. — Our Select Preparative Meeting 
to-day. We had some life amongst us; some lively 
elders. E. Pierson so lively and gentie and true. L. 
Starr said : ' * If we waited to feel first, * Woe is unto 
me if I preach not the Gospel,' our offerings would be 
in the life, and would reach the witness, or bear the 
evidence to others who were alive.'* C. W. said: 
** Words without life were burdensome.*' E. Richie 
made a few remarks in regard to waiting — ** We were 
not to wait for something to say, but wait on God." 
S. F. Balderson came with a heart full of love and ex- 
pressed the same; said: *'We were to feel freedom 
with and not to be shy one of another. " L. B. Kite, 
** Search me, oh, God, and know my heart,' etc. 
There were other lively spirits. 

First-day, Yearly Meeting week. — We were favored 
with a good meeting this morning. Morris Cope — ** I 
am the true vine," etc.; P. W. Roberts, ** The king- 
dom of heaven is within you;" Thomas Yarnall, ** The 
foundation sure," etc.; A. W. Hall, ** Cast me not off 
in time of old age; forsake me not when my strength 
faileth," etc. There were some who had long fought 
the fight of faith, and some who had fought but a short 
time, but these were all encouraged. E. A. had thought 
of the preciousness of the love of God shed abroad in 
our hearts. There was a difference between feeling 
the touches of his love, and realizing it to be shed 
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abroad in our hearts. Clarkson Sheppard appeared 
in an earnest supplication, just my heart's desire. 

Susanna Lightfoot said in her last sickness, that she 
remembered when young she perceived the spirit of 
supplication to move from one end of the gallery to the 
other before anyone would give up to it, and remarks: 
' ' Oh, it is a fine thing to sit lively in meetings, and to 
witness the Holy oil to run from vessel to vessel.*' So 
it seemed to me, a few moments before C. S. knelt. 
The spirit of supplication was there, but it was not my 
place, and I was rejoiced to hear his voice, rejoiced 
that evidence was thus given that the Master was with 
us, giving us fellowship with him and one with another. 

Sixth Month 25th. — All day at home; also last First- 
day, on account of my brother Silas' illness. We 
have very little hope of his recovery. ... He 
seems very sweet and pleasant, thankful for many 
mercies and desirous of saying — struggling to say: 
**Thy will be done." 

About four o'clock on First-day, the second of Sev- 
enth Month, we thought he was passing from us, but 
he revived and continued until quarter past twelve 
o'clock, when he passed very quietly to his eternal 
rest. A song of praise was frequently on his lips for 
the many mercies granted to him. 

In the Eighth Month of this year, she attended Bucks 
Quarterly Meeting, of which she writes: Altogether 
it was a dull time in spiritual things to me. Was it 
my fault, or was it that the people sit so little in hunger 
and thirst after Christ's righteousness; filled with their 
own attainments, mourning because others do not just 
as they think right, yet neglecting the living work in 
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themselves. Oh, my God, make us all sensible as to 
what is our condition before thee, and give us thy re- 
storing grace, that we may serve thee, and thee only. 
Oh, lead us to the true place of prayer and cause us to 
be frequent there. Look upon those whose souls are 
exercised before thee and hear their cry. 

She spent part of the Ninth and Tenth months of 
this year with her friends W. and D. S. at Bryn Mawr. 
On the eighth of the Tenth Month, she writes in her 
diary : We visited Merion Meeting to-day, a very 
small meeting indeed, but I believe our Heavenly Father 
would have the living in Israel encouraged. 

In relation to this visit, she writes to a friend: **Two 
weeks ago I felt like sitting with the little company at 
Merion. Our meeting here commenced at eleven 
o'clock. We started a little after nine o'clock, and 
rode down towards Overbrook Station, but no one 
seemed to know where the meeting-house was, till at 
least five minutes before eleven. We drove up to 
George Randolph's to inquire. They directed us a 
mile down the pike, and we found the place about 
twelve minutes after eleven. It was a little company 
indeed, none in the galleries. I was reminded of the 
time when the disciples were assembled, and the doors 
being shut out, our Saviour appeared, and said: Teace 
be unto you,' etc. A few minutes before twelve, Henry 
Morris arose. It was their usual time for closing the 
meeting, but he felt he had received his penny, and 
thought others could say so, too; it was a very short 
meeting for all." 

Under the same date she says in her diary : As I 
ride along day by day, (to and from her school in the 
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city,) the foliage in the forest increases in beauty. 
Such beautiful scenes, and to feel with Cowper the thrill 
of joy that, *' My Father made them all," is such secret 
satisfaction. My health seems to be improving, and I 
have to feel so grateful to our gracious Heavenly Parent 
for inclining the hearts of my dear friends towards me, 
just at a time when I was in need. Gracious and mer- 
ciful art thou. Oh, Lord. 

15th. — W. and D. took me to Germantown Meeting 
to-day. I sat with Friends there, as a little child, not 
knowing that He would call for service. A little word 
for the ** prisoners of hope," arose, and they were 
encouraged to trust in the Lord, and unexpectedly 
thoughts came entirely new to me. Society seemed 
like a ship sailing for eternity, and the members there- 
of as stately trees, which should be subject to the Great 
Master Builder, that they may be squared and fitted to 
their proper places. We returned home grateful for 
the day^s favors. 

Twelfth Month. — A cold winter, with little snow or 
rain. The small-pox has visited this city, so that there 
has been over two hundred deaths every week for some 
time. It seems a solemn consideration, death appar- 
ently so near us. The sweet promise has been much 
with me, '* It shall not come nigh thy dwelling," ac- 
companied with a secret hope for preservation. 

1872. Fourth Month 2nd. — ^Yesterday went with M. 
and L. E. B. to attend the funeral of my dear friend 
Anna S. Bailey, near Pottstown. Sorrowful indeed it 
is to part with one so much beloved, but there is sweet 
evidence that she has entered into the rest prepared for 
the people of God. 
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In a letter to a Friend dated Fourth Month 3rd, she 
thus alludes to the approaching Yearly Meeting: How 
close it is upon us. I think sometimes that the weight 
of it ought to rest (more) on my spirit, for it is always 
a serious time. The young look forward to it as a 
season of strengthening, the middle aged also, and the 
elder ones as a time of great responsibility. How dif- 
ferently I go up to them, from what I used to do. Then 
there was such a longing for a greater manifestation of 
his will, and a desire for confirmation of my already 
taken trembling footsteps. Blessed forever be his Holy 
Name, He did not leave me comfortless, uninstructed, 
but sent message after message, answering all my ob- 
jections, confirming all my convictions. How the words 
of precious ones gone before used to distil as the dew 
upon the thirsty ground, cheering, brightening every 
living desire. And how true it was, the more faithful- 
ness was abode in, the easier the pathway became, and 
the light seemed to shine brighter, but disobedience 
brought clouds of doubt, a wilderness journey. How 
expressive are the words. * * The path of the just is as 
a shining light, that shineth more and more unto the 
perfect day.** 

Fifth Month 5th. — A month of much exercise and 
many blessings. Yearly Meeting has passed. It was 
more satisfactory than many of late. Abi Heald, the only 
woman Friend present with a minute. She is weighty 
and deeply exercised. Thy poor friend felt the weight 
of the meeting: Once called; the first session, ** I am 
the Lord thy God which brought thee out of the land 
of Egypt; open thy mouth wide, and I will fill it;** be- 
lieving a hungering and thirsting in our meetings would 
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have its reward. If there was no sensible evidence of 
acceptance, yet if there was an effort to draw near unto 
Him, they could no more be hidden than the poor 
woman >yho came in the press behind our Saviour to 
touch the hem of his garment; virtue would go out of 
Him. 

26th. — A variously exercised meeting. First, P. A. 
E. in supplication; then S. F. B. iti testimony, quite 
excellently. After a good pause, J. C. S. knelt in sup- 
plication, the first time in public, desiring that every 
trial may be sanctified to us, etc. He has had many 
trials, but perhaps all intended to bring him to a wil- 
lingness to acknowledge his Master's name publicly. 
Oh, that others in our meeting would be faithful. We 
hear that our Ohio Friends have arrived safely at their 
home, and in a sweet letter to-day from E. Fawcett, 
she desires for me, that I may be kept in the ' * safe 
enclosure*' of the Great Head of the Church, and bring 
forth fruit, to the praise of his great Name. 

Seventh Month 2d. — I feel like being much alone to- 
day; much with God. One year ago to-night brother 
Silas died, went, we humbly believe, to his everlasting 
rest. 

In the summer she visited Watkins Glen, Niagara, 
went down the St. Lawrence, Lake Champlain and 
Lake George, and the Hudson River, and spent some 
time with her relatives living in Providence, R. I., of 
which she says : It was a summer full of rest and 
pleasure, which had seemed promised me by my Heav- 
enly Father. 

From Boston, Eighth Mo. 21st, she writes: Brother 
seemed to anxious to take us to Rocky Point, to get a 
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baked clam dinner and see the various objects of inter- 
est there. We found much to enjoy, particularly the 
rocks piled in wild confusion, and so massive, too, some 
forming natural bridges, and others small caverns and 
elevated pathways. I quite enjoyed going through 
them all, and am often reminded of that passage in 
Prov. , ' 'The conies are a little people, they dwell among 
the rocks. ' ' There were so many places for * * little peo- 
ple'* to hide, both from the enemy and from the storm. 
Can we not take the lesson home? Our Saviour's arms 
are always open for us, and we can hide in Him all our 
griefs, and He will in no wise cast out. He is our 
Refuge, our Rock, our High Tower and Fortress. ** Be 
not faithless, but believing.*' We had many beautiful 
drives and were at meeting several times. It was quite 
small, many out of the city. Oh, that He would win- 
now more and more the chaff from amongst us and, 
breathe upon the dry bones, that there may be a shak- 
ing and an arising into life. Life! Life! More of that 
in our day of Quakerism, and we shall prevail — ^take 
that away and we are nothing, worse than nothing — 
stumbling blocks. . . Alluding to her return to 
Philadelphia, she says: I scarcely know where home 
is to be just now, but as the poet says : In siome way 
or other the Lord will provide. 

* * It may not be my way, 
It may not be thy way, 
And yet in his own way, 
The Lord will provide. * * 

So I just trust it to Him. . . How sweet to feel 
there is a refuge in every doubt and trial, and that it is 
blessed to trust in Him. Blessed are all they that 
put their trust in Him. 
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Under date of Ninth Month, 9th, she writes: Poor 
E. Rhoads, released at last from suffering. It seems 
almost certain that she is safe in our Father* s love, for 
innocence and purity shone so conspicuously in her 
daily life. Only to be ready, seems our daily watch- 
word. What an affliction for her husband. How many 
interesting young mothers have been removed of late 
years. 

Eleventh Month 7th. — Our hearts have been made 
sad this week, by the decease of our dear friend Lydia 
B. Kite, on Sixth- day morning. Our meeting was 
very remarkable, seeming more like a funeral than a 
First-day morning meeting. Dear Lydia was of a very 
gentle, loving spirit — a lively minister, and when the 
end came she could feel that it was a solemn thing to 
die, but so glorious. She saw the pearl gates open 
to receive her, with an eye of faith, and waited the 
moment when she should depart. 

Twelfth Month 6th. — Attended Arch Street Meeting, 
it being the last time it was tp be held there on First- 
day mornings. The Southern Meeting has been joined 
with it, and the meetings are to be held at Orange 
Street. It seems sad. We had a good meeting. Richard 
Esterbrook was there, and quite lively in testimony. 
My dear Master gave me to supplicate for them, that 
they might die to live, suffer to reign, and not deny 
Him. 

In a letter to a friend she thus alludes to the union 
of these meetings. Twelve Month 8th, 1872: Well, 
dear, I wrote to you of the prospect of the two meet- 
ings being united — that was very quietly accomplished 
last Fifth-day at an adjourned meeting, though all the 
11 
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business was not completed^ they (expect) this week 
to finish. I went down last First-day momiag to Ardi 
Street, thinking it woukl be {feasant to see the last one. 

In a letter of Twelfth Month 29tk she thus speaks of 
her dear friend. S. F. Balderston: 

S. F. Balderston was very exedient in testimony. 
I think he is a great blessing to our meeting in the 
hand of his Maker, so gende spirited, so meek, and so 
filled with the Heavenly illuminating oil in his miftis- 
terial services, bringing forth things, new and old. 

1873. Fourth Mouth 19th. — My birth-day. Forty- 
three years have passed since life was mine. Now, how 
do I pass it ? Am I desiring above all to glorify my 
Creator and Redeemer ? Oh, Lord, thou knowest! thou 
knowest my desire to do and be whatever is thy wiU. 
Strengthen me. Oh, Lord, lead and guide mc and give 
me thy own spirit and thy wisdom. 

2ist. — Our Yearly Meeting has commenced, and wc 
humbly hope the Shepherd of Israel will watch over us 
for good, and restrain all unruly spirits. 

27th. — ^Yearly Meeting passed over, and we have 
great cause to bless the name of our King, who has 
divided the sea, whose waves roared, and made a way 
for his people to pass over. We feel that his blessed 
hand was with us. We have been greatly favored in 
our meetings here at our North Meeting-house many 
times of late. Be pleased oh, Father to hear the peti- 
tions of thy children. 

Sixth Month 24th. — Monthly Meeting. I laid before 
Friends the impression I had had, that it was the will 
of my Heavenly Father that a visit be offered to Salem 
and Haddonfield Quarterly Meetings, and they grants 
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me a minute. (Mi, that I may be equipped with the 
whole armor of God. 

In regaxd to this visit she writes to a Friend under 
date of Sixth Month 2gth: You will be interested in 
what lies nearest my best life at this time, viz : my 
proposed visit in the service of Truth. Oh, that it 
may be to the h<»or and praise of the blessed, holy 
and eternal Name. He has been very good to give 
me quiet trust in Him and many confirmations. Friends 
granted us all three* minutes, and we are to enter upon 
the work next Third-day morning. I go in trembling, 
but seek to hide under the shadow of the wing of the 
Almighty. Oh, that I may see the states of the peo- 
ple, and minister his word to the strengthening of his 
children. ... I know you will think of us, and 
please desire that my spirit may draw all its supplies 
from the alone true Fountain of Light. 

Seventh Month 22nd, she again writes: The dear 
Master has indeed been good, supplying all my needs 
so far, and the query, ** Lacked ye anything,** with the 
answer, ** Nothing, Lord," has often come to mind. 
Sometimes I feel so poor, and as though I had done 
so poorly, and then the kind words of unity from dear 
Friends would cheer me. on my way. I have not felt 
Uke giving out, only after having to be very plain, and 
thinking others could do it so much better, I felt such 
an abhorrence of self, no condemnation that I could 
see, but such an unprofitable servant. We are to leave 
the result to the Master. 

Ninth Month 15th. — She gives some account of 



*Hcr companions being Edward and Sarah A. Richie. 
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Haddonfield Quarterly Meeting. It was favored, I 
think, with a solid exercise. Several of the Committee 
were there — H. Wood, P. W. Roberts, and others. 
In Select Meeting, P. W. R. supplicated for the living, 
that they might be strengthened and enabled to perse- 
vere, referring to those that had been gathered. We 
missed J. Snowdon very much and E. B. Stokes also. 
* * Cast not away your confidence, which has great 
recompense of reward," seemed to be my message to 
them, and it felt to me the chariot wheels were only 
waiting to convey other redeemed spirits over the bor- 
der. Mary Lippincott, a dear aged afflicted Friend 
was there. She has wheels to her chair, and is brought 
to meeting in that way, whenever the weather is suit- 
able. Her home is with her son-in-law, and we took 
tea there, P. W. R. and A. W. H. also. She seemed 
so redeemed and just ready to step into the good coun- 
try. There was a little silence before separating, and 
encouragement offered. After giving the exercises of 
a number of Friends in the General Quarterly Meet- 
ing the day following, she writes: Next thy poor friend 
thought a littie was required of her, **We have an 
altar, whereof they have no right to eat who serve 
the tabernacle.'' God is the judge. He knows those 
upon the altar of whose hearts the flame is kept burn- 
ing, whose spirits cry, ** Search me, oh, God, and know 
my heart, try me, and know my thoughts, and see if 
there be any wicked way in me, and lead me in the 
way everlasting; purge me with hyssop, and I shall be 
clean," etc. But some, it is feared,: have settled upon 
this; the feeling that once experiencing the forgiveness 
of sins is enough, they are safe now. But we have not 
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SO learned Christ. Encouragement was given to bear 
the cross daily, to sit alone and keep silence, a putting 
of the mouth, as in the dust, being willing to appear as 
a fool for Christ* s sake. Thus was a close testimony 
given me to bear. It is often sealed upon my spirit, 
that this people are not willing sufficiendy to descend 
into humiliation, do not realize the words, ' ' This peo- 
ple have I formed for myself; they shall show forth my 
praise." I think there is a deepening with many; but 
if it was more general, would not Zion arise and shake 
herself from the dust and put on her beautiful garments. 

In her diary, alluding to the closing up of this visit, 
she writes, Tenth Month 3rd, 1873: This visit has been 
performed greatly to the peace of my mind, and my 
spirit magnifies the power of the Holy One of Israel 
for help granted in many needful times. Without thee 
I am so poor, and with thee very rich. My endeared 
friends, Edward and Sarah Richie accompanied me, 
greatly to my comfort and satisfaction. There are 
many concerned Friends in all parts, but more need of 
cross-bearing is apparent. 

1 2th. — The sweetness and force of the words, '* The 
name of the Lord is a strong tower, the righteous run- 
neth into it and is safe," have impressed my mind 
much this day. The Lord is good to them that put 
their trust in Him ; blessed forever be his name, in that 
He enables me to run into it this day as into a high 
tower, where the waves of trial break harmlessly at my 
feet. Oh, that all might taste and see that the Lord 
is good, might seek Him in prosperity, that He may 
be with them in trouble. 

Twelfth Month 7th. — My prayer is unto thee. Oh, 
11* 
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thou Almighty Helper of the weak, for more strength, 
more power of endurance, more faith in thee and thy 
love. Oh, Father, thou hast supported me through 
many trials. Be pleased to be near me always, and 
also hear thy wrestling children everywhere. 

2 1 St. — Feeling a constraining of love towards Friends 
at Plymouth, we spent this day with them, and attended 
meeting. They seem a weak company, but might be 
more lively if some of them would be willing to come 
forward and fill up their ranks in righteousness. 

1874. First Month loth. — ^This morning went to 
Frankford for the first time, and feel that the Lord is 
good to remember mercy to his poor handmaid. J. S. 
E. had an appointed meeting in the afternoon, which 
we attended, afterwards visited S. D., who had just 
lost her husband. We had sweet sympathy with and 
for her. 

During the forepart of the Monthly Meeting, my 
spirit was wounded by the remembrance of a remark, 
made some days before, by a person who was with me. 
I tried to turn again and again, from the thoughts, but 
they would come back, and nothing but a persevering, 
**Get thee behind me, satan," could avail me any- 
thing. A sheltering wing remained with me the re- 
mainder of the day. It seems to me to be very im- 
portant for ministers to have feeling companions with 
them. 

In a letter dated First Month 21st, 1874, she writes: 
Thou knows Aaron and Hur were of great service to 
Israel, by upholding the hands of Moses, so, my dear, 
do not feel anxious about much service, for the dear 
Master [will show unto thee all that He requires, be it 
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much or little, and thou knowest too that the beauty 
of that parable of the sheep and the goats is, that those 
who had done the most service, and whom the dear 
Master had received and blest, to whom that sweet 
welcome was addressed, * ' Come, ye blessed of my 
Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the 
foundation of the world,'' did not seem to realize that 
they had done any good. So, my precious Friends, 
you do not know, but the blessed Master knows, and 
' all that we have to do is to keep close to the Fountain, 
and obedient to every little manifestation. The mani- 
festation to my mind for Frankford was very small 
indeed, but child-like obedience seemed the impressed 
law, and the result closed my soul with thankfulness 
for his great mercies. My might is little, but, oh, the 
desire that it may be pure, is very strong. 

In a letter dated First Month 28th, 1874, she says: 
The kind words of Friends often bring encourage- 
ment, and cheer the pathway, but the weaned soul 
finds it needful to return them to the treasury again, 
and to realize the truth, * ' We are unprofitable servants, 
we have done nothing but what was our duty to do." 

In a letter to a friend of Second Month 23rd, 1874, 
she writes: I can feel to embrace thee in the arms of 
true sisterly love and affection. How often I have 
wanted to find a sister in whom I could confide, and 
whom I could trust to remain steadfastly mine, through 
heights and through depths. But perhaps it is not best 
for us to have many earthly props, lest the heart's af- 
fections should twine around them too closely, and we 
should lean upon them instead of upon the arm of 
Almighty power. 
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''Alone with God.'' ''I will allure her into the 
wilderness, and there will I speak comfortably unto 
her; I will give her the valley of Achor for a door of 
hope.*' Is it not true? Do we not find it so; that 
the path of regeneration and a being born again is a 
tribulated path, not an easy going one of, **only be- 
lieve, and all is well?". But now, having followed 
Him, our Lord and Master, unto Calvary, we can at 
times taste the blessedness of a rest in Him. Oh, how 
the soul feels that it has a sure refuge for every emer- 
gency ; feels that its Divine Leader has promised 
** Never to leave nor forsake,'* and ** having loved his 
own which are in the world. He loveth them unto the 
end." a B. 

Third Month 15th. — Now, if we can only pursue 
in the pathway of life unto Him. I think I have the 
expression quoted somewhere: **The path of light is 
living, and does not an earnest character find it so, 
that he must keep his new nature renewed day by day?" 
. . . No doubt you have your dippings and bap- 
tisms, but through all, the blessed Master is near and 
watches over the gold with tender interest. * ' In your 
patience, possess ye your souls." ** But there shall not 
an hair of your head perish." What a wonderful asser- 
tion! True, though, for we know that it is from the 
lip of Truth. He knows how to encompass as with a 
shield, all those who trust in Him. . . The little 
tract, ** What Is It" [of which she was the author], is 
being stereotyped. It passed the committee without 
dissent, except the desire for the children to mind 
their parents and friends. Some thought the parents 
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might not always be fit to direct their children and give 
proper commands. 

29th.— Alluding to two unsavory supplications in 
meeting, she says: I could not enjoy either of the 
prayers. Pouring out our natural desires seems more 
appropriate for the closet.. I think there is a deeper 
baptism and inspiration needed for our public ap- 
proaches to the throne of Grace. 

Fourth Month 3d. — At home to-day because of a 
hemmorrhage of the lungs — a little last night also. It 
is a long time since I wrote in this journal, and much 
has transpired. My mind was drawn to visit Trenton, 
N. J., and E. and S. Richie went with me. It was not 
a time of abounding, but I hope the good cause did not 
suffer. P. and E. C. D. entertained us very kindly, 
and we dined at Henry Wood's. 

20th. — Second-day.— This is Yearly Meeting week, 
and yesterday was my birth-day, and I am laid upon a 
sick-bed. Surely ** Man proposes, but God disposes.** 
This is the third week of my sickness, and I am not 
yet allowed to sit up. Thou, oh. Lord, seems near 
me; be pleased to teach me every lesson it is thy de- 
sign I should learn from this illness. 

29th. — Quite a snow-storm this morning, continuing 
for nearly two hours. The roofs and pavements are 
quite white. Now about noon the sun is shining and 
the snow all gone. I am sitting up in bed, gradually 
recovering. Oh, Father in heaven, be pleased to bow 
down thy ear and hear my cry for help, to walk with 
greater nearness unto thee. Oh, keep my spirit sea- 
soned with thy grace. 

Fifth Month 6th.-r-This is the fifth week. of my sick- 



138 DIARY AND LBTTBRS OF [1874. 

ness, and I am able to sit up m a chair twice a day for 
half an hour. 

nth. — First-day. I am down stairs; came down 
yesterday, and fed pretty strong. 

2 1 St. — CsLme to Bryn Mawr to spend a litde time 
with my dear friends, W. and D. C S, They have 
indeed a lovely home out here, and sweet Christian 
kindness and careful government of temper reigning in 
the hearts of the heads thereof, make it delightful to 
be with them. 

Sixth Month 2d. — Came into town again much im- 
proved in health. Went to meeting for the first time. 
At which there was a marriage. P. A. E. and E. Sharp- 
less had good seryice. I added my mite at the last in 
regard to the solemn covenant and the need of making 
a similar covenant with the Lord our God. ** Oh, that 
thou hadst hearkened to my commandments, then had 
thy peace been as a river, and thy righteousness as the 
waves of the sea,*' 

7 th. — Came down to Cape May by the kind invita- 
tion of Anna P. Cook, and am remaining at her house. 

loth. — Awakened quite sick; had hemorrhages in 
the night, felt quiet and peaceful. Some return the 
next day and sent for a physician. Soon much better 
and able to be about again. 

14th. — First-day. — ^Sat down together to worship 
God, some others coming in besides Anna's family. 
A solemn time, and I hope a time of refreshment to 
some. 

2 1 St. — Again several of us assembled for worship, 
and oh, that the seed so often sown in the hearts of 
some may indeed bear fruit. ** Come, see a man who 
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told me all things that ever I did," was the Ismguage 
of my heart. A. P. C. knelt at the l^t, and potiml 
out her heart's desire for her household, herself and 
family. I thank thee, oh, Father for the bkssing of 
having been here, and I humbly implore thy mercies 
upon her, for all her kindness to me. Restrain, O, 
Lord, and guide and preserve her cbildren irom the 
evil path; keep them innocent and tender. 

27th. — Came to W^t Chester to Ann Sheppard'^^s. 

28th. — ^First-day meeting large. It is a blessed thmg 
to be gathered inward to the Source and Centre of ail 
good. 

Seventh Month 6th. — Came on Seventh-day to be 
with W. and A. M. T. for some time. A pleasant 
visit with A. S. How thankful I am for so many ^vors 
and kindnesses. To-day we learn of the funeral of 
Mary Lippincott. 

15th.— Went to Whiteland Meeting, Dined at I. 
and A. W. Hall's. Sarah Williams there. They have 
just lost their brother Jesse. 

17th. — ^Tea at Anne Pirn's, aged eighty- two, and a 
very upright and smart woman. Her natural force 
seems scarcely abated. 

On the tenth of the month there was a sad accident 
at Atlantic City. Several persons went out sailing, and 
in returning the boat upset. Anna Roberts, OfHey 
Sharpless, wife and two children were drowned. 

Eighth Month 7th, — I am on the eve of departure 
from West Chester to Parkersville for a three weeks* 
visit, having been here six weeks, the last five with W. 
and A. M. T. It has been so delightful here. My 
spirit seems so united to theirs in Christian fellowship 
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and the spiritual warfare. We have visited several 
meetings together, and I can acknowledge that heav- 
enly help has been near, to my humbling admiration. 
I feel helped spiritually, and my health has improved 
very much. 

Ninth Month 5th. — To-morrow I commence school, 
if health permits. 

To-day Zachariah second chapter, verse five, seems 
to be for my health and strength — ** For I, saith the 
Lord, will be unto her a wall of fire round about, and 
will be the glory in the midst of her.*' Oh, my Lord, 
bless me, bless and preserve me, keep me close to thy 
side. 

Alluding to this subject in a letter she says: I was so 

thankful to hear of your good visit from . 

Better times coming, and we can serve Him as much by 
suffering his will, as doing it. How thankful I am too, 
for my delightful sojourn with you. My spirit bows in 
humility and praise. I have opened so many times 
upon Zachariah second chapter, verse five. It seemed 
almost new to me, and so sweet. If we can only lay 
hold upon it, and keep inward with our Light and 
Guide as much as we long to do. . . H. Scull re- 
ferred to the words in connection with Jehovah: ** Je- 
hovah Jireh ! The Lord will provide, * ' * * Jehovah Nissi 
— the Lord my banner,** Jehovah Shalom — the Lord 
send peace. * ' Are they not beautiful ? 

20th. — I am improving in health, but am I improv- 
ing in gentleness and meekness ? I fear my manner 
has not been so quiet and gentle with the children dur- 
ing the past week, as it should have been. Be pleased 
in thy mercy to forgive me, oh, Father, and heal me; 
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Strengthen me, oh, Lord, to be calm and quiet and 
govern in quietness, for I feel persuaded nothing else 
will so reach the witness for thee in the hearts of the 
children. Oh, Father, I abhor myself, and repent and 
beg to be restored to the subdued peaceful manners of 
thy true children. Set thy fear before my eyes all the 
day long, I beseech of thee, for thou art worthy to be 
served. 

27th. — A better week, but had to be decided. I did 
try to bring them (the unruly ones), to the fear of the 
Lord, showing that He was ready to forgive. 

After attending a funeral, she wrote, Tenth Month 
15th: J. S. S. said a little up-stairs. **Many are the 
afflictions of the righteous, but the Lord delivereth 
him out of them all." It opened so plainly the differ- 
ence between those that had no anchor, and those who 
are on the Rock. One is delivered out of his afflictions^ 
- while the other is forced to seek alleviation from out- 
ward sources until they are all found to be as the shift- 
ing sand, and they are lost in perdition. Let us hold 
fast our confidence, our anchor on the Rock. *•* He 
delivereth them out of them all.*' 

Tenth Month i8th. — At Haverford Meeting, Clark- 
son Sheppard and wife, also J. S. E. were at meeting, 
Clarkson largely engaged in testimony, J. S. E. a little 
at the last. My mite was also added, a desire for some 
that they might bow in submission, be willing to let the 
Master come in as with a whip of small cords, and 
cleanse and purify the temple of the heart. Clarkson' s 
text was: ** If 1 wash thee not, thou hast no part with 
me." They dined at Haverford College. 
12 
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Alluding to a recent visit to some friends under trial, 
she says: How often since being with you, has my 
spirit been in sympathy with your sufferings. Have we 
not been baptized together, but m the baptism we feel 
that He, our blessed Lord, is with us, sanctifying, 
blessing. ** In all their afflictions He was afflicted, and 
the angel of his presence saved them." I feel that there 
is salvation and preservation in meekly bowing to his 
will. The cup that my Father has given me, shall I 

not drink it ? Please tell W that I believe all things 

will work together for his eternal good, for he loves the 
Master. Think of the white robe of righteousness that 
the great tribulations bring, who would want to be with- 
out them ? Then let us love Him ardentiy and centre 
our treasure in heaven. My love kindly to him and thy 
own dear self. Your kindness is like balm, and the re- 
ward for the cup of cold water is sure. 

Extract from a letter dated Twelfth Month 6th, 1874: 
How interesting The Friend is this week. I recog- 
nize W*s handiwork in the account of W. E. Udder- 

zook The blessed 

Master knows how to use us; how to bring us forward 
in his work, and then to help us to lay all crowns at his 
feet and to wear our wreath humbly when returned. Is 
it not true, ** My times are in thy hand,'* and it is so 
sweet to look to Him in everything, to feel that He 
knows our situations, and will order all things for our 
eternal good. 1 was struck with a remark of John 
Woolman's in the (Life of) S. [L.] Grubb. It said ^*He 
was brought into a low season, and in it he remembered 
he had called God Father, and he felt that he loved 
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Him." S. F. B. gave me a printed poem on John 
Woolman which contained these lines: 

"There is glory to me in thy name, 

Meek follower of Bethlehem's Child. 
More touching by far than the splendor of fame 

By which the vain world is beguiled. 
'Tis the glory of goodness, the praise of the just, 
Which outlives even death, and is fragrant in dust." 

I have thought how fragrant his name was. 

1874. Twelfth Month 20th. — Yesterday was the fun- 
eral of our valued Friend, Lydia Starr. She passed 
away suddenly on the morning of the sixteenth. It 
seems mournful to see our ranks thinning, but it is our 
hope that some may be guided by the power of Truth 
and come forth and serve the Lord. Oh, that the 
young people would * * taste and see that the Lord is 
good.'' 

I can bless thy Holy Name, oh, Lord, in that thou 
givest me such a comfortable home, and so much peace 
and rest in thy presence. Two First-days, I have had 
such a heavy cold, not fit to go out to meeting, but the 
Lord was near, at my * * little sanctuary in all places 
whither 1 go.'* Blessed, forever blessed and holy be 
thy name. 

1875. — Third Month 28th. — ^The new year has come 
and nearly three months of it gone since any entry has 
been made here; but I have had a very happy season 
— 30 pleasant and cheerful a home; so many kind friends 
who love me. Many thanksgivings have arisen for my 
comfortable, cheerful room and returning health. Since 
writing here, our beloved friend Thomas Smedley, has 
been called from works to rewards, and such is the 
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sweet savor his name leaves, that we humbly believe 
he is gathered among the redeemed of the Lord. Our 
Yearly Meeting is near at hand. May the Lord be 
with us. 

Fifth Month 2nd. — Here, at my kind friends, W. 
and D. C. S. , and I feel so thankful for the favor. Our 
Yearly Meeting has passed, and pn the whole was a 
comfortable one. Hannah Stratton, from Ohio, was 
favored in the ministry. Deborah Rhoads had a reach- 
ing testimony for the young. 

To-day I went to Haverford Meeting; a little testi- 
mony was required, * * I have meat to eat which ye 
know not of." Oh, my God, be pleased to help me 
in every way, fill me with thy Holy Spirit, and preserve 
me from all evil; keep me lowly, meek and watchful. 

7th. — ** There is a home for the soul, there are pleas- 
ures at his right hand, and in his presence fulness of 
joy. ' ' These words were formed in my soul during after- 
noon meeting, and expressed with addition, ** He 
brought me into his banqueting house, and his banner 
over me was love." 

30th. — Still at Bryn Mawr, enjoying it very much 
indeed, getting stronger all the time, and able to be out 
in the open air without taking cold so easily. On the 
sixteenth we went over to Springfield Meeting — a time 
of exercise, in testimony and supplication. I feel a 
jealous fear over myself lest I should speak without the 
true anointing. The requiring seemed there, and I tried 
to obey. 

Oh, my Father in heaven, look down upon thy de- 
pendent little one, and preserve me from opening my 
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mouth, unless thou alone draws me.* Oh, that I might 
be filled with the Holy Ghost and power. Keep me 
more lively in spirit all the day long. 

On the first of Eleventh Month, I came to S. Mason 
McCollin's to board. They all seemed very kind and 
interesting. 

1876. Ninth Month. — My vacation closed and my 
mind thankful for the many favors granted during the 
season of rest. Visited relations in Sandwich, Boston, 
Lynn, Providence, Duchess Co. , New York, and many 
friends besides in these parts. 

In allusion to this visit, she writes from Sandwich: 
We have such lovely walks together (with her sister), 
sometimes witb the wind blowing from the salt flats, 
and I breathe in such mouthfuls; it is so good. We 
can see a whole reach of bay, almost a semicircle, as 
we go from one cousin's house to another. It is inter- 
esting, too, to realize that here my grandparents lived, 
and trod upon this same ground, besides my mother 
and a multitude of aunts and uncles. Here they had 
their childish sports and here sealed their marriage 
vows, preparatory to dispersing north, south, east and 
west. The meeting on First-day was interesting. I 
could own all that was said. It is called one of the 
most ** Friendly*' meetings in the Quarter. It was 



*This exercise brings to mind a somewhat similar one in 
the diary of our late highly valued friend, Hannah Gibbons, 
when near the close of her lengthened out hfe, and of minis- 
try some fifty years, she says, on returning from a meeting in 
which she had spoken, and felt some doubt as to its right 
authority, she wrote, * * Thou kno west, I have never dared to 
open my mouth unless I believed the woe was in it if I did 
not.'* 

12* 
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pleasant last evening to see the Philadelphia Friend. 
I have been brought to wonder several times if there 
was not a service in my coming here, even though the 
visit was intended to be purely of a social nature. Those 
who advocate new things go so far that the lover of the 
pure Truth cannot follow them. There is something 
here worth cherishing, and so I suppose there is in 
parts of all other Yearly Meetings. 

Tenth Month. — During this summer the great Cen- 
tennial Exhibition was held in this city. 

In a letter of Ninth Month 12th, she writes: Our 
meetings on First-day mornings are much visited by 
strangers, probably Centennial visitors, and they con- 
tinue coming about every ten minutes or so, until nearly 
time to close. It does not seem really disturbing either, 
for they evidently want to know our principles, and the 
dear Master, who never fails in his supplies, has so far 
fed them, to our humbling admiration. 

On my first return to the city, the longing desire was 
to rest from service for about three weeks, but they 
seemed as sheep having no Shepherd, and his com- 
passionate love was toward them, so what could the 
poor instruments do but follow the beckonings of his 
hand in the feeding of them. May many baskets full 
of fragments be taken up. 

Tenth Mo. 24th. — The following Minute was adopted 
by our Monthly Meeting: A concern having been re- 
vived at this time on account of the many deficiencies 
existing among us and in us, the belief that advantage 
would result in the appointment of a Committee to visit 
as way may open for it, the members of this meeting: 
it was on deliberate consideration concluded to separate 
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one for this purpose, who are desired as ability may be 
afforded, to tenderly counsel and encourage all of our 
members to increased faithfulness and dedication in the 
discharge of their religious duties. 

In reference to this committee, of which she was one, 
she writes to a friend Twelfth Month 17th, 1876: 

I am truly glad to hear of the appearance of J. S. in 
your meeting. He is indeed a promising young man, 
and may be an instrument of much good — if he keeps 
near the Master. As said when I bid him fare- 
well. * * It is only as we are kept. ' ' So true it is, and so 
much I feel it in these visits in our meeting, Only as 
He gives wisdom, only as He opens the way, opens 
the mouth, gives tongue and utterance. We are greatly 
encouraged to believe the dear Master is with us, and 
that so far the visits are acceptable. 

1877. — Second Month 25th. — I am at home to-day 
from the effects of a cold, and wish to commemmorate 
the goodness of my God,- in that He has helped us all, 
through his great work. 

On Third-day (Monthly Meeting) a Minute was read 
expressive of the exercise of the Committee, and some 
of us had to feel that we were unprofitable servants, 
having done nothing but what it was our duty to do. 
The kindness with which we have been received leads 
to hope that it may do good. I think it beneficial to 
visit by committee once in every few years. 

She writes to a friend on the death of her father. 
Fifth Month 17th, 1877: My heart seems with thee 
so much, that I think I must just send thee a little 
reminder of tender love and sympathy. I know what 
the feeling is, after passing through such a scene — how 
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we feel inward, away from the world, shut out as it 
were from the spirit, with a shrinking from ever treading 
its walks again, and an earnest desire to keep close to 
the Fountain, that the good savor may not flee away 
from us. Oh ! it is an effort to face it again, but one 
we have to make under the constant feeling of needing 
to watch and pray, lest we fall into temptation. I trust 
you had a satisfactory time on that last occasion of deep 
feeling. ... I thought so much of him of late, and of 
the child-like simplicity tliat seemed to be about his 
spirit, and remember how delightful it always is to wit- 
ness it before the departure of beloved friends, it seems 
like ripening for the kingdom. How conspicuously it 
shone in Samuel Cope. I have remembered how thy 
parents were accessory in helping the poor slaves to 
freedom, and thought of the truth of the passage, ** In- 
asmuch as ye have done it to one of the least of these, 
ye have done it unto me.'* 

Eighth Month 27th. — Not unto us, oh, Lord, not 
unto us, but unto thy Name, give glory for thy mercy 
and for thy Truth's sake. Thou hast been good unto 
thy poor child, showering down blessings and favors all 
through these months of rest. Thou hast helped thy 
poor child to speak what seemed thy will in many 
meetings, I thank thee, oh, Father, for this peace. 

In a letter to a friend dated Twelfth Month 30th, 
1877, she thus writes of a train of thought which oc- 
curred to me in the night season. I had been deeply 
exercised on account of some alterations which should 
be made, but way did not open for it so of course the 
dear Master was to be told, and when the soul is full, 
how ardentiy we press our cause, and then comes the 
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satisfied rest and feeling that He knows all and will do 
what is good. After this I remembered the remarks by 
some author, ' ' That that is not true prayer which does 
not end in still submission. * ' So dear, the still submis- 
sion came to my troubled spirit and continued many 
days, through the clearing clouds, until it is all accom- 
plished: and how thankful I can be now. Here we are 
just on the threshold of a new year, the past year full 
of goodness and mercies, even our afflictions tempered 
by Him who is touched with a feeling of all our infirm- 
ities. ... I do not know whether it is good to 
dwell too much on the harrowing thoughts that come 
up at this season, but rather committing our way unto 
Him, press onward. I can seem to see thee, my dear, 
slowly recovering, leaning on Jiis arm, so desirous to 
walk carefully before Him. He will accept thee and 
strengthen thee, .so trust and be not afraid. Dear S. E. 
was at our Monthly Meeting, and so strengthening to 
the laborers, I felt real thankful. Does He not know 
how to hand cups of cold water ? 

1878. Third Month 28th.— She writes: Yesterday, 
as" I sat sewing, I found myself saying: 

** My soul, e'en as an infant keep, 
That knows its parentis voice." 

and it seemed so sweet and led me to think more about 
it. Is it not just what we would like — ^just that child- 
like trust, and leading and following— so quiet*, so 
restful, knowing the Father is watching over all evil, 
and will avert it from his tender little ones ? . . . I 
dined with R. W. K. last First-day, and she read me 
one of the sermons of Elizabeth Evans, Sr. , in which 
she spoke of Micah and his altar and his hired priest, 
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and how the enemy came and took them all away, and 
he bemoaned himself. She compared it with Habakkuk 
where he says: * * Although the fig-tree shall not blossom, 
neither shall fruit be in the vines; the labor of the olive 
shall fail, and the field shall yield no meat; the flock 
shall be cut off from the fold, and there shall be no 
herd in the stalls; yet I will rejoice in the Lord, I will 
juy in the God of my salvation. * ' She thought there 
was a striking difference between the two men. One 
had hired outward ministry; the other had the living 
spring in himself. 

Eleventh Mo. 28th. — She writes: Immediately after 
our Quarterly Meeting I went on Third-day morn- 
ing to Trenton, where I met R. S. A., and we attended 
Monthly Meeting. This was not so lively as I had 

expected. Dear R was much favored, I think. 

H. Wood said a little. His brother George and wife 
were there from Western New York and seemed like 
very solid Friends, elders, and sat with us in Select 
Meeting in the afternoon. . . . John S. Comfort 
came next morning — Fourth-day — prepared with two 
horses and comfortable carriage to take us to Mansfield 
Meeting— twelve miles — and we were off by half -past 
seven o'clock, finding pretty cold riding. How often 
I thought of our ancient Friends, having no other 
means of conveyance than carriages on those long 
journeys; how much they must have suffered. We, 
in these times, have everything so comfortable, that I 
fear we slacken our zeal, and are not the lively people 
the Lord once saw us to be. If Trenton disappointed 
us with the feeling that the people allowed the minis- 
ters to dig and beg for them, and earn their daily 
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bread, sitting listless in measure, Mansfield gave us 

surprise in the other direction. R was here greatly 

favored, I thought, in Monthly Meeting, and in the 
Select Meeting held in an invalid's house, we seemed 
brought into one bundle of life. . . . We took 
tea both at Trenton and Columbus, with young people. 
Oh, how I love to gather them in! We went to Bur- 
lington; stopped at Robert Thomas'. What a sweet 
spirited, redeemed man he seemed to be. Here we 
attended Monthly and Select Meetings, very small. 

Last Second-day morning I started again for Bur- 
lington alone, A. Hutchinson being sick. She was 
my proper companion, but being poorly, I wrote for 
R. S. A. , and would have written again had I realized 
how lonely I should feel. Select Meeting on Second- 
day morning — nothing very weighty, only our poverty 
to boast of. In the Quarter, E. Sharpless and E. S. 
were good, and D. Thomas in supplication. 

Thy poor friend spoke in second meeting; referred 
to the language, ' * Thine are we David, and on thy 
side, thou Son of Jesse,*' and too, the belief there wefe 
those present who were pressing to his feet with this 
feeling — encouraging to faithfulness, to sitting alone 
and keeping silence, putting the mouth in the dust, if 
so be, there may be hope; closing with the words given 
to me at the moment, * ' So will He get to himself, 
honorto his own great Name, and others through our 
faithfulness be brought to serve Him also." 

1879. Third Month ist. — On the twenty-fourth and 
twenty-fifth (of last month), I visited Burlington Meet- 
ing with R. S. A. At our last Select Yearly Meeting 
a committee was appointed to visit the Select Prepara- 
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tive and Select Quarterly Meetings. I have been to 
Bucks, Salem and Burlington, and we have now about 
completed the work. ** Faint, yet pursuing,'* seems 
applicable in some places, and a great want of zeal in 
others. 

In a letter dated Fourth Month ist, 1879, after speak- 
ing of the health of a friend, she says: ** Be careful for 
nothing, but in everything by prayer and supplication, 
with thanksgiving let your request be made known 
unto God. And the peace of God which passeth all 
understanding shall keep your hearts and minds through 
Christ Jesus" — my precious favorite text! Ah, this 
quiet, secret, fervent, real prayer is what is wanted 
amongst us a people, to make us fruit-bearing branches. 
We are too easy, willing in many places to slip along 
and let the heritage of God lie waste, not only in our 
own hearts, but in the hearts of others. I hope, after 
this baptism, to be filled with more zeal. Dear Clark- 
son Sheppard was so earnest with us at one of our 
Select Committee Meetings, and it seemed as though 
I could hear his voice ringing through that piece in 
The Friend last week, viz : * ' Thoughts and Feelings, 
Days of . Famine. * ' Did he write it ? Do you know ? 
Again and again the sound of his voice seemed fading 
away on my ear through it. How could we part with 
such a bright and shining light ? But in Burlington 
the absence of our valued Robert Thomas brought 
again to mind these two verses: 

"What ! when a Paul has run his course, 
Or when Apollos dies, 
Is Israel left without resource ? 
And have we no supplies ? 
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"Yes, while the dear Redeemer lives, 
We have a boundless store ; 
And shall be fed with what He gives, 
Who lives forever more." 

This was repeated, I believe, by E. Evans, Sr., 
at the funeral of Esther Collins. 

Alluding to the death of a little son of S. M. and W. 
McCoUin, she writes: 

We are all bending to our affliction, and endeav- 
oring to feel the pure language, * * Thy will be done. ' ' 
This dear little boy was interred last Seventh-day after- 
noon — a large funeral. His sweet little spirit will be 
long remembered and we hope it (the affliction), will 
be sanctified to us all, and that we shall all learn our 
lesson from it. 

From a letter dated Fifth Month 22d, 1879: These 
bright days are so invigorating. The flowers were very 
much admired and continued opening (some of them), 
for two or three days. What beautiful gifts are they 
to us by a gracious Creator, who might have made all 
the fruitfulness without any of these bright colors and 
lovely arrangement of shades, and He has given us an 
eye, too, and taste to enjoy them, all showing his 
goodness to man, for none of the brute creation seem 
to appreciate their beauty — they only seek the field for 
'their food. Surely man was created a little lower than 
the angels on purpose for his glory. How pleasant it 
is to think of your meeting now; there seems such a 
change to have come over it. I trust you have some 
more precious plants ripening into maturity, and that 
nursing fathers and mothers in the church in your parts 

13 
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will see of the travail of their soul and be satisfied ere 
they go hence. 

Is it not such a mercy that the Lord has called us 
out of the world and spirit to be separate unto Him 
and gives unto us foretastes of his goodness even now, 
in heavenly places, in Christ Jesus! 

Sixth Month 15th, 1879, she writes to a friend who 
has long been an invalid: 

Sometimes in looking back over thy life, it seems 
wonderful to me to think of how much suffering thou 
hast had. If not one thing it has been another to call 
forth the sympathies of those who love thee. Did thou 
ever think that it might in measure be intended for our 
help and instruction too, that we might see how puny 
are all our powers, and how dependent upon his will 
and blessing. It seems so much thy mind to look 
upon all the chastenings for thyself alone, that I am 
afraid it may depress thee at times. ** His ways are 
not our ways, nor his thoughts our thoughts,*' and if 
we endeavor to dwell in the sweetness of ** Thy will be 
done," committing all unto Him as little children, we 
shall catch some of the peace promised to those who 
are ** not weary in well doing.'* So, my dear, be not 
weary, for though the casket has suffered here, yet I 
trust the pure pearl of life Divine is bright within us 
and will shine with everlasting lustre. * ' He knowetli 
them that are his." 

Tenth Month 12th. — To the same : How much we 
can find to * * joy about " if we are only seeking a thank- 
ful heart, and living in that state that refers everything 
to the will of our Divine Master, we know He will do 
the best for us. 
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We do have some such good meetings! Last 
First-day S. F. Balderston spoke on conscience, refer- 
ring to William Penn*s father, saying: '* Son William, 
never do anything to wrong your conscience.*' It was 
just the kind of sermon to make deep impression on 
the young. He spoke of William Penn's writing '* No 
Cross, No Crown,'' in prison at the age of twenty-four 
years, recommending its perusal with other Friends' 
writings to the young. 

I have such a delightful little school — ^about seven- 
teen at present and more to come in, and we are getting 
along so nicely, but I rejoice with trembling, knowing 
that safety consists in being on the watch, therefore 
with hearts lifted up, let us pursue our daily course, 
taking heed while we think we stand. 

Again, Oh, my dear, I feel as if I had been in the 
Master's hand; had been passing through' so much, 
but want to be kept very humble. He is Light, and 
in Him is no darkness at all. This is a comfort, and 
He will give us of his blessed Light in his own good 
time. I trust the closed heavens to thee have resulted 
in soul refreshing dews ere this. He is good. The 
Lord is good, and his tender mercies are over all his 
works. We can glorify Him, even in the fires (Isaiah 
xxiv: 15). He would have us steady and confident, 
watchful and prayerful. 

1 880. Second Month 29th. — What a relief to be 
able to move! What a relief even to stir our hands 
and arms! I think it must be distressing to be motion- 
less. How God has tempered the body together so 
that the whole is complete. We are fearfully and won- 
derfully made, and all his works shall praise Him. 
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On the fourth of Eighth Month, 1879, a committee 
was appointed to consider the condition of Friends in 
Reading, Pa. , in regard to a meeting, there being sev- 
eral children there who need the care of Society. In 
allusion to this, she says in a letter to a friend: 

The next First-day, after being with you, I went 
to Reading. We arrived at the meeting-place, and 
were taking off our cloaks as the clock struck eleven. 
That was the hour for meeting, and they were all 
assembled in the parlor. My heart feels so tenderly 
for them, the children especially. Some seem luke- 
warm, unwilling to exert themselves to get spiritual 
warmth, but ability was mercifully given to labor, and 
near access permitted at the throne of mercy. The 
meeting was closed rather suddenly. I think after a 
supplication, there needs a little more time than after 
a testimony, for, oh, the spirit seems so absorbed in 
Omnipotence that it is hard to come back to earth 
again. 

Alluding to the death of Rebecca Scattergood, she 
says: The dear woman has since passed away, and 
her last words were: ''Bless the Lord, oh, my soul, 
and all that is within me, bless his Holy Name,*' and 
these were uttered during excruciating pain. How the 
dear Master enables us to triumph, even though seem- 
ingly in the flames. His love is so marvellous, poured 
forth in the soul, as to absorb all other feelings at times. 
Is He not ' ' altogether lovely, ' * unto us. 

Last First-day afternoon, I took our two little girls 
in to see our precious E. Pierson. She could not seem 
to see us, unless close to her face, and then dimly. 
She commenced her eighty- eighth year on the twenty- 
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third. So one generation passes after another, and 
what would we be without our hope of a glorious im- 
mortality ? Blessings, my dear, blessings be upon you^ 
and riches, heavenly riches in your souls as ye follow 
the Lord in the regeneration and daily newness of life. 

Fourth Month 25th. — Just returned from the funeral 
of my beloved sister, Elizabeth B. Federhin, in Bos- 
ton, Mass. She was taken with pneumonia on the 
eighth, and after a week's sickness, passed away sweetly 
on the fifteenth. Shortly before which, she queried, 
** Is this the peace felt by those who are dying?'* Her 
life had been full of sweet Christian sympathies. 

In a letter dated Fifth Month 3rd, 1880, to an in- 
valid friend, she alludes to this sister : * * Deep calleth 
unto deep,*' saith the Psalmist, *'atthe noise of thy 
water spouts, all thyVaves and thy billows have gone 
over me.*' Surely, my precious one, if any on earth 
can adopt this language, I think thy life, almost full of 
varied sufferings, might cause thee to do so at times. 
But I trust it would be said reverently and submissively, 
and the comforting word also attend, * * Yet the Lord 
will command his loving-kindness in the daytime, and 
in the night his song shall be with me, and my prayer 
unto the God of my life." Be not cast down, then; 
be not disquieted, for thou shalt yet praise Him for the 
help of his countenance. ... So you remember 
my fiftieth birthday, or rather the completion of my 
.semi-centennial year. Just think — half a hundred. 
Oh, I wish I could do more for his Holy Name; but if 
I do just what He tells me, that will do just as well as 
much. He has been so good all my life long, creating 
such a hunger, for years and years, after himself, and 
13* 
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then when wholly given up to all his will, satisfying — 
yes, fully satisfying with his presence time after time, 
never leaving nor forsaking. Oh, I do love the great 
I Am and the Redeemer of men, but rejoice with trem- 
bling, needing, I know, to take heed lest a fall come. 
Has He not been merciful to our transgression; has 
He not passed by our iniquities many a time ? There- 
fore will my soul bless Him and praise Him forever 
more. My precious sister, who has just passed away 
from earth, was a deep Christian, loving her Redeemer, 
seeking to serve Him daily, so generous and genial to 
all around her, that they could but see where her source 
of joy was. 

In a letter dated Tenth Month 7th, 1881, she says: 
We had solemn meetings yesterday. S. F. Balderston 
spoke on the parable of the ten virgins so interestingly. 
He dwelt on their lamps being gone out, which showed 
that they had been lighted. He said the simple teach- 
ings of our Saviour by parable were superior to all the 
combined learning of the wise men of the earth; that 
the Holy Spirit was the holy oil for us to have in our 
vessels, urging the point that was in my spirit the First- 
day morning before, ' ' Ye know not what manner of 
spirit ye are of. ' ' How often we find our spirits swerv- 
ing from that of our Saviour's. We become too much 
engrossed in the world's affairs, and our spirits wander 
and we find them soiled. The application .was very 
different from the place and manner in which our 
Saviour used the expression. Blessed indeed it is to 
be preserved dwelling at the Fountain head only. I 
often fear for myself, but know we must trust Him, our 
Lord. 



1882.] DEBORAH BROOKS WEBB. 159 

The year 1881 was spent much as other years of 
late, and the Lord has been good in all his word unto 
me. During vacation, I spent one month in Reading 
at Rose Valley Park, a nice shady place. My object 
was to become more acquainted with the members of 
that littie meeting, and to draw the children to the 
knowledge of the Truth. 

1882. Sixth Month. — I have now recovered from a 
serious attack of pneumonia. On First-day morning, 
the fifth of Third Month, I was taken alarmingly ill. I 
longed to go to my heavenly home, but my dear Mas- 
ter did not come for me, and now I want to live pure, 
pure, so as to be ready at any time. Friends were 
exceedingly kind, and two of my nieces came in to 
nurse me, so outwardly the Lord" provided, and in- 
wardly my cup of consolation was full, so that I wanted 
to depart and be with Christ, but did not dare to ask 
for it, fearing He might not see me quite ready. But 
oh, the longings as the dark river flowed by. Now 
may I do all my hands find to do, but no more. 

Eighth Month 23d. — How interesting it was to hear 
about E. K. P. It is so good to realize the truth, 
* ' that this is life eternal, that they might know thee, 
the only true God, and Jesus Christ, whom thou hast 
sent.'* If the dear old man has learned this, and has 
'experienced it in the silence of our meetings, he is in- 
deed in possession of the pearl of great price, and will 
not be disappointed when the Beloved maketh up 
his jewels. Not disappointed, no, dear, and neither 
will you, I fully believe; for many a baptism of suffer- 
ing has been your portion. Yet * * I have refined thee, 
but not with silver; I have chosen thee in the furnace 
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of affliction/' remains true of God's dealings with us; 
so at last the dear Saviour will present us faultless in 
his own righ^eousness. Nothing of our own — all of his. 

Ninth Month 17th. — Been visiting nearly all my 
vacation. This day have been to the West Philadel- 
phia Meeting, which is increasing in size — dined at the 
Shelter. 

My chest seems tender, and I know not whether it 
will be my last school year or not. I love to be with 
the dear children, and hope for the Divine blessing. 



CHAPTER V. 



1883. Eighth Month. — An eventful year. In tha 
Sixth Month my resignation from school duties was 
given in to the committee, and my prospect now is of 
marriage with my friend Stephen A. Webb, of Parkers- 
ville. Oh, my Lord and God, thou who hast never 
failed me, be pleased that thy hand may continue with 
me and make me a blessing. Give me meekness and 
wisdom to enable me to perform all my duties aright 
in holy fear. 

During Seventh Month had a visit with my choice 
friends in Salem and West Chester. We had good 
meetings, and I trust the work was the Lord's work. 
Thankfulness covers my spirit. 

Under date of Twelfth Month ist, 1883, she writes 
to her friend R. S. A. : There is nothing so sweet as 
peace fiowing as a river. Is not that a sweet passage, 
**For there is now no condemnation," etc., and how 
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quick the witness is to warn of the approach of any 
degree of evil, and if we are directly obedient to it, 
how the peace flows, and the union and the oneness of 
the Father and Son seems sealed. Yes, dear. He, our 
Lord is so good to send the visitations of his Spirit 
into the souls of men. I was impressed in the morn- 
ing reading with, *'For our light affliction, which is 
but for a moment, worketh f6r us a far more exceeding 
and eternal weight of glory.*' Now, we see through 
a glass darkly, but the full fruition lies before his faith- 
ful children because He said so. Yes, dear, let us 
travel on with a trusting heart. • 

1884. Third Month 9th. — Parkersville. It is now a 
litde over six months since my union in marriage with 
S. A. Webb — and a happy wedded life it is, and my 
Heavenly Father is so good to me. On the fourth of 
Ninth Month we were married at the Sixth and Noble. 
Streets Meeting-house, where it had been my lot to 
teach over twenty years. We had a good, deep-feeling 
meeting, for which I was so thankful. S. Mason and 
W. McCoUin let me have a repast at their house for 
my friends; in the afternoon we went to Bethlehem, re- 
mained all night and proceeded to Mauch Chunk in 
the morning. The scenery there is worth a visit to 
enjoy. Seventh-day evening we reached our home 
here. It seems so strange still to remain from the 
city, more like a visit than a home. 

She soon afterwards became a member of Kennett 
Monthly Meeting. At the last Quarterly Meeting at 
London Grove she writes: My name was mentioned on 
a committee to visit the Monthly Meetings. Some of 
the committee were here, but the weather is so inclem- 
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ent and the roads so deep with mud since the thaw 
that it did not seem quite prudent for me to go out 
until the next Monthly Meeting. Oh, Father, thou 
hast never failed me, fail me not now, in homa trials, 
or in outward work for thy cause. For thy Son's sake, 
my Redeemer, oh, be with me and make me quick of 
understanding in thy fear. I 'long to be endued with 
the Holy Ghost. 

On the twenty-sixth of Third Month, my dear hus- 
band was taken ill with acute bronchitis, and it soon de- 
veloped into pneumonia. He was very patient and the 
doctor gave us encouragement, but on the morning of 
the sixth of Fourth Month, he passed away from us 
about four o' clock, and I am a widow. The interment 
took place on the ninth of Fourth Month. I have a 
humble hope that he is accepted of the Father, for our 
pry has been great to Him for many days and weeks. 
We had lived together in much sweetness for seven 
months and four days. I can thank thee, oh, Father 
that thou gave him to me. My own health seems poor, 
but may I serve thee all thou wouldst. Thou hast 
promised to be a God of the widow. Oh, be pleased 
in mercy to give me wisdom and meekness for every 
emergency. 

In allusion to this event, she writes to a friend under 
date of Fourth Month 12th: 

** Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the 
earth.'' How often I used to read that promise, and 
wonder if it would ever be mine ; for in my short life 
there have been so many sore things to be endured, and 
I would query, did He not see me? Well, He has 
seen, has heard and worked marvellously indeed to 
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bring about all, all this. How I can adore his mercy 
now, but miss my dear one so much. Nighdy we had 
our good little time together in secret, and if not ex- 
pressed before, my yearning cry was as I left his side 
that he might be fitted for an entrance into the pearl 
gates, little thinking it would be so soon. ... So 
that h is all in goodness and mercy, and I have my 
quiet assurance, too, that he, my dear 'S ■ , is safe. 

In another letter dated Sixth Month ^th, alluding to 
some thought of leaving Parkersville, she writes: As it 
seems that our Heavenly Father performed almost a 
miracle in bringing me here, I can scarcely see how it 
should be his.will to take me from the place so soon. I 
could not see my way to West Chester Meeting. . . 
May He give us heavenly wisdom, so good to guide 
poor, frail man. I feel much better than before our 
littie round to our Monthly Meetings. Sister H. Savery 
was so kind, and the dear Master helped, so that I hope 
his own work will be revived and renewed in the hearts 
of some. Our mid-week meetings so small, but First- 
day's larger. 

Ninth Month 30th. — The Quarterly Meeting's Com- 
mittee have been attending the Monthly Meetings as they 
came in course. On the fourth of this month I felt as 
if I must offer to visit in Gospel love the families of 
New Garden Monthly Meeting. D, E. C-^ — offered 
to accompany me, and we proceeded in much unity of 
spirit. Our exercises were often very great, and the work 
weighty. We wanted the pure hidden life, reached and 
raised up. We need elders that will keep their spirits 
down, often with their mouths in the dust before the 
Lord, for the arising of his power to help the poor 
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ministers at such times as well as at others.* There are 
those here to whom we are nearly united. We finished 
this service on the twenty-eighth, with the feeling that 
the Lord himself had been good to us. Praises and 
thanksgiving be unto his Holy Name. 

In allusion to this visit, she writes Tenth Month 5th, 
to her friend, R. S. A : 

We have nearly finished ( the families of New Gar- 
den) only two more visits remaining. Dear D- 



was such a help to me, and now we return, feeling that 
the dear Master has been so good to us. Thy dear let- 
ter reached me — I just wanted a word of cheer from 
thee and thou gave it. We wanted to reach the sweet, 
pure life in the hearts of the people, and truly our 
Shepherd went before, often helping with his ** resur- 
rection power * ' to bring the feeling. Day after day it 
seemed just so, and we had to be encouraged. . 
Now my spirit gives thanks in the anthem, *' Great and 
marvellous are thy works. Lord God Almighty ! Just 
and true are all thy ways, thou King of saints.*' 

Twelfth Month. — At our last Monthly Meeting at 
Parkersville, Z. H and D. E. C opened a con- 
cern to visit families in this meeting. I felt that I must 
accompany them. We passed through it, to the peace 



* That truly anointed elders, when sent on religious service 
as companions to ministers, will be brought into a feeling of 
sympathy with them there is no doubt. It is understood that 
our late beloved friend, Clarkson Sheppard, remarked that 
upon more than one occasion, when under exercise in a re- 
ligious meeting as a minister, he was conscious of his friend 
and companion, James Emlen's mind being similarly engaged 
for his support and right direction. 
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and satisfaction of our minds, the blessed Presence 
going with us, we humbly believe. Oh, our Father, ' 
give the fruits, and the increase, we beg of thee. Raise 
up thy life in these parts, and give us more faithful, 
concerned members. 

1885. First Month 7th. — To a friend: There were 
many at meeting to-day, on the men's side, but my 
dear Heavenly Father let me remain silent. This 
silent worship, when a whole congregation is baptized 
into it, is very solemn. I long for a deeper baptism of 
his Spirit for our assemblies. I long for his hand to be 
laid upon sons and daughters, to raise them up in the 
ministry, throughout our Quarterly Meeting. *' If two 
of you shall agree concerning a thing, and shall ask,** 
etc., cannot we be the two or three to plead for 
tKese good things, according to his command to pay 
for laborers? Yes, dear heart, the Lord's cause is worth 
being spent for ? 

Parkersville, Third Month 19th, 1885. 

The melancholy days are come, the saddest of the 
year — yes, on the twenty-sixth of this month, last 

year, my S , my dear S , was taken ill, and now 

I am looking back over it all, and can truly say that 
the Lord gave and the Lord has taken away ; blessed 
be his Holy Name — yes, blessed for all his mercies. 

. . . The ministry is often a mystery to me, for 
in a moment of time and unexpectedly to the poor, 
empty vessel, a whole vision of service may be mapped 
out. Thy remarks brought to mind the time, when the 
word was brought, of my * * recommendation " as a min- 
ister, how tears would come and in the secrecy of my 
room the living comfort came, ** Fear not, the lion of 
14 



166 DIARY AXD LETTERS OF [1885. 

the tribe of Judah hath prevailed to open the book and 
to unloose the seven seals thereof." If it was* only He, 
and not myself, then I was content to be the clay. But 
the humiliation of the creature is so great, we have to 
feel deeply for any one called in that line; and poor 

L , if she is to be an instrument, has much to go 

through; but child-like simplicity sweetens it all. 

But, dear, that morning* is so marked in my memory 
by the crown that seemed to be almost as a halo just 
above us, and you, my endeared Friends, were to be 
partakers of it. Marvellous are his doings in our midst. 
He does not fail me, and let us trust all in his dear 
hands. 

In her diary she writes: In the Sixth Month it 
seemed laid upon me to offer a visit to the families of 
London Grove Monthly Meeting. My dear friend 

D. E. C obtained permission to go with me — ^both 

of us members of the Quarterly Meeting's Committee 
— which precluded the necessity of asking for a minute 
from home. This service was very humbling. We were 
baptized into the state of things at Kennett Square, for 
the members who are so far from meeting they cannot 
all attend. Some of us thought it would be well to 
have an indulged meeting there. 

The following is from a letter to her friend R. S. 
A , of Eighth Month 30th, 1885 : 

To go through our daily duties, with a spirit a little 
loose from them, lifting up our hearts on high; com- 



*Alluding to supplication in a family in which she quoted 
the passage, *' I am now ready to be offered," etc. " Hence- 
forth there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness, and 
not for me only, but for all those who love his appearing." 
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muning at times and breathing for preservation. Ah, 
this makes us feel that heaven is beautiful, and we long- 
to be there. 

Under date of Eighth Month 27th, she wrote to 

her friend R. S. A : At the Quarterly Meeting 

( Western), on the presentation of a requirement some- 
time previously, thy poor friend had felt like Jonah, 
but the dear Master strengthened, and I had to ask for 
the shutters to be opened, for a joint select session. 

Friends feelingly agreed, and my helpmeet D 

joined me aftierwards in labor for the sleepers. The 
case of Elisha, where the young prophet brought of the 
wild vine and knew it not, and threw it into the pot was 
referred to. The sleeping and worldly spirit brought 
death into the meeting particularly our smaller meet- 
ings. Elisha said, '* Bring in a handful of meal;" it 
was put in and healing experienced. Our Saviour was 
the bread of life, so if He comes with us into our meet- 
ings, we are healed. 

Eighth Month. — Our Committee still continued in 
the Quarterly Meeting. The Friends of Colora, Md. , 
asked for an indulged meeting. 

Eleventh Month. — The dear Master is working" won- 
derfully for the Colora Friends, and I have a humble 
hope that one at least will be raised up as a Samson of 
old to carry on the Lord's work in that place. The pre- 
paration for the ministry is indeed a humbling work, we 
must lay down our wills, that we may follow his will, 
and speak the word of the Lord only. 

In allusion to the visit to families of London Grove 

Monthly Meeting, she writes to her friend, R. S. A : 

I must tell thee how it has been faring with me. Thou 
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knew of the quarterly Meeting's Committee in our 
parts? Well, my companion D. E. C. and myself had 
visited all the families but London Grove and that 
loomed up before me in uncertainty at times, but the 
seal was set in the Select Yearly Meeting, sitting by thy 
side. J. E. R*s deep, sweet supplication reached to the 
witness, probably in many hearts, and the Master 
answered. 

We asked permission of the London Grove Monthly 
Meeting and obtained consent. George and Amy Sharp- 
less accompanied us, and we were helped, helped. Oh, 
my dear; I could almost sing aloud of his mercy and 
goodness in answering the humble petition of my soul for 
mercy. Have mercy upon me! Have mercy upon me, 
for thy dear Son's sake, and touch my lips with a live 
coal from off thy holy altar, that the words I speak may 
be living words. This, at every sitting was the almost 
agonizing cry, and blessed be his Holy Name forever: 
He heard and my soul adores in humble prostration. 
My precious companion was helped, too, and we feel 
peaceful. 

In the autumn of this year, in company with her 
friends G. and R. S. A , she attended, with a min- 
ute, Ohio Yearly Meeting, in relation to which she 
writes to a friend: Yes, dear, it is done, and the kind 
unity and sympathy expressed in this small meeting is 
encouraging to the anxious traveller. R. and G. were 
released, and now for the deep exercises. I find my- 
self comparing them to * * sitting in ward, whole nights. * ' 
It will not be easy work to attend the Yearly Meeting 
through its sittings, but our trust must be in the Om- 
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nipotent One, who has never yet failed me. Blessed 
forever be his Holy Name! 

From Friends* Boarding School, Barnesville, Ohio, 
she writes Ninth Month 23rd: It seems so solemn to be 
here, with the Yearly Meeting before us, and I hope 
we shall be favored with holy help, and do nothing to 
hurt the cause in any. Mercy encompasses our path, 
but I feel so little. The Lord's power can break forth. 

Again, Tenth Mo. 2d. — Meeting closed and Friends 
scattered. We have had a wonderful meeting. You 
would have enjoyed it so much, and they would have 
enjoyed you, but the Master ordered otherwise. 

On Seventh-day was Select Meeting; our minutes 
were read and thought suitable to be forwarded to the 
Yearly Meeting. There are dear weighty Friends here. 
On First-day a great concourse of people met on the 
ground — quite as many as could get into the house. 
They have a committee on ** Scattered Remnants" — 
so interesting to me — and they have opened corre- 
spondence with Iowa, Kansas and Western Yearly 
Meetings, and sent a minute of concurrence this year 
to Canada and New England. 

We feel as if we had been so helped all through, and 
I think your prayers and exercises of spirit have been 
with us and helped us, too. The Lord bless you and 
strengthen you under all circumstances. 

1886. Fifth Month 9th. — She wrote to a friend: Do we 
not long for his kingdom to come upon this earth, and 
now especially when we are hearing of wars and rumors 
of wars, do we wonder if the peaceable kingdom will 
ever be entirely set up ? Yes, sometime, most surely, 
because the Most High says so. Oh, that we may be 
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gathered among the redeemed — that word redeemed 
means so much. 

Sixth Month 14th. — She wrote to her friend, R. 
S. A.: The heart to comprehend and feel another's 
woes, is a gift from Him, who has made us social 
beings. . . Our young people must be willing to be 
still; be as fools to the world, that the great Master 
Builder may know what to do with them. Some of us 
were led so, were we not ? Oh, how I long that He 
would take unto Him his great power and prevail, that 
we may see sons and daughters here and there coming 
forth in the ministry. 

During the remainder of 1886 her health was so poor 
that she does not appear to have written much. 

1887. Third Month 9th. — She writes to a friend 
who had also been sick: It was so nice to receive thy 
dear letter, it was so fraught with heavenly good. 
Pencil sketch though it was, even that told of how 
much exertion it was for thee to write. And now, I 
can think of thee as down-stairs and gaining a little in 
strength every day. ' I have been out several times, 
and to-day was spent with S. F. S., who kindly invited 
me for an outing after sickness. How it elevates our 
spirits to contemplate the power of our Heavenly 
Father! He can draw his children into tender sym- 
pathy with each other when no outward word is spoken. 

I do not think the age-of miracles has passed at 
all, but that our God is performing great things for his 
children all the time. We must be a more wrestling, 
praying people, and then He will '' open the windows 
of heaven and pour us out a blessing.'' I am asking 
in my little measure, and was greatly encouraged by 
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reading the last chapter of Isaiah, where it said: **As 
soon as Zion travailed, she brought forth her children/* 
Our meetings want reviving, and only God can give 
the increase. The beautiful flood of moonlight last eve 
pouring into the windows made me think of his power, 
and that He can pour such an irresistible flood of his 
Holy Spirit upon souls as to constrain them to dedicate 
their lives to Him. Let us ask when hearts are full; 
when two agree touching a thing to ask He has prom- 
ised to hear. . . I am so much better, and am able 
to do little things for myself. As thou art better, 

W will improve too. Be sure and try to commit 

all your way unto the Lord. He is the wonderful 
counsellor, the mighty God! Strong is his arm and 
blessed are they that put their trust in Him. 

Alluding to the Yearly Meeting of 1887, she writes 
in her diary: We had an exercising week, but the dear 
Lord helped me through. My health gave out and I 
came home with bronchitis, and was sick a long time. 
Next, rheumatism came on in my hands, arms and limbs. 
I was sick most of the summer. 

In a letter to a friend confined at home by illness, 
dated Fourth Month 30th, 1887, she writes: For a 
couple of weeks before Yearly Meeting, I felt weaker, 
and wondered if my Heavenly Father intended me to 
go, yea or nay ? It all seemed right at the last, but it 
was cooler than common, and I contracted a cold 
which seemed to increase on every touch of the outside 
air. 

By Seventh-day morning I was too poorly to sit up, 
but able to go home in the afternoon. The next 
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morning a severe bronchial cold developed, and by 
Second- day had to send for a doctor. 

My spirit has been much with thee, confined at 
home, while we could go up to the annual feast and 
sacrifice, but no doubt the dear Master was near thee. 

The minutes of the Meeting for Sufferings were in- 
teresting to me, especially that part where *the Com- 
mittee visited the President, with an address against 
the retaliation act. I did want some one at the time to 
warn them, to labor with them not to be so unchris- 
tian and to show them the evil thereof. 

On Fourth-day dear spoke of the (im- 
portance) of Friends, young Friends, being more care- 
ful to read our own writings, and I was constrained to 
unite with her, for my own exercise thereon is great, 
and also to advise the ]ifting up the heart for light to 
Him, who knows the hunger and thirst of his children. 
Soon two said we ought to recommend the Bible to them, 
that so little was said about the Bible. No one seemed 
to answer, and I dreaded anything like answering back, 
but this seemed to demand something, so the dear 
Heavenly Comforter, near at hand gave me words, and 
I said them. I have been trying to remember them, 
and thou would like to know, viz : * * I am inclined 
to believe that there is not a Friend now present, to 
whom the Scriptures are not dear, and that they are 
in the habit of reading them daily, and many in their 
family circle, and if there had been any seeming ne- 
glect, it was unintentional. When I am sojourning 
where they are read in the family circle, it is the joy of 
my heart, and if they are not read, the desire before 
my Heavenly Father is, ' What shall I say, or how shall 
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I conduct in regard to it. ' So, if there has seemed to 
be an omission, it is only because the message seemed 
sent to some other point.'* It comforted me to find 
that it had not grieved Friends. 

On Ninth Month 25 th she writes to the same Friend 
in regard to a meeting appointed by Joseph Scatter- 
good, at Parkersville, which she was prevented from at- 
tending by illness: 

Just to think of your being so close to me and dear 

' C. Sheppard and Joseph S , without my being: able. 

to see you. Well, you had a good meeting, and that 
made up for all. It was my heart's desire, while you 
were in meeting. I remembered how it was with Israel 
when Amalek attacked them, how Moses went up on a 
hill and sat on a stone and held up his hands. While 
they were up, Israel prevailed, but when through 
weariness they fell, Amalek prevailed; so Aaron and 
Hur stayed up his hands, and the Lord conquered. 
Just so it came in my heart to hold up my hands to the 
God of heaven and earth for a blessing on the meeting 
and for dear Joseph. The Lord does seem to bless 
him, and what a comfort to him to have the company 
of Clarkson Sheppard and J. W., and your company, 
too — * * Iron sharpeneth iron, * * etc. The meeting seemed 
to be satisfactory. 

Her suffering from rheumatism and other infirmities 
had so much reduced her, that her friends thought it 
unlikely she would ever again be able for much active 
service, but in this as in all else, she endeavored to 
bow to the Divine will, saying to a ministering friend 
who visited her, If my Heavenly Father has any ser- 
vice for me, He knows I am here. Her health, con- 
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trary to expectation, improved so much that she was 
able to attend meetings and go out among her friends. 
She remained quietiy waiting, feeling there would be 
some service to render for the Master, but not see- 
ing what or where it was to be. Early one morning 
she had a dream that she was in a large room, with 
the windows open on every side, to use her own lan- 
guage, through which came sounds of profane swear- 
ing. She awoke with the words in her ear. Will no 
one speak a word for my Master ? She lay very still, 
when a field of labor opened before her to visit in 
Gospel lave one hundred families of every class, con- 
dition and color around, and within a few miles of her 
own home. Of this visit she writes in her diary: In 
the Twelfth Month of this year (1887), I laid before 
the Monthly Meeting a concern to visit one hundred 
families in and around Parkers ville. Friends united 
with it, but feared my weak condition. Our dear J. C. 
came to go round with me some, she being an elder. 
Then our own friends went with me by turns, very 
kindly, as my companions. 

We have reached the number of ninety families, and 
it is wonderful how kindly we have been received. The 
dear Master did indeed seem to go before, and now, 
if God, whose kingdom we have tried to elevate in the 
hearts of the people, would only press home the truths 
and give the increase. The kingdom is his, the power 
is his, and the glory all his forever. 

In reference to this visit she wrote to her friend R. 
S. A., under date of Twelfth Month 25th, 1887: Thou 
may not have heard of the weighty work in which I 
am engaged, being persuaded that the dear Master 
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called to it, humbly hoping that He will indeed go 
before me and open the hearts of the visited; to visit 
every family in and around Parkersville, distribute tracts, 
and wait upon the Lord with them to the number of 
one hundred. 

We have accomplished eighteen visits now, and are 
resting awhile until after New Year's. Oh, my dear, 
I feel so weak for it, sometimes. They have received 
us very kindly so far, but in the future they may not 
be so willing. It is such an unusual requiring, but the 
upholding Power has seemed with us. 

In the same letter she says: My only brother has 
been laid to rest, rejoicing in the hope of the righteous. 
So we are gathered, one by one, and if we keep the 
holy oil burning on the altar . of our hearts, the Hea- 
venly Watcher will not find us unprepared. 

1888. Third Month i8th. — She writes in her diary: 
One week ago we went to meeting, but it rained in the 
afternoon, and the five visits intended were not accom- 
plished. On Second-day morning, the twelfth, we 
wakened with the ground covered with snow, the wind 
blowing hard, and drifting. The sun shone brightly, 
but the air was full of whirling snow all day. The 
thirteenth was cloudy and air full of snow blown about 
— a. real cold Western blizzard. On the fourteenth it 
snowed considerably more, and the wind blew, the 
roads were drifted full. We could not go to meeting 
on Fifth-day. 

Our dear Amy Sharpless, an elder of London Grove, 
died on First-day; the funeral to have taken place on 
Fourth-day, but deferred until Sixth-day. I could not 
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then go, the roads almost impassable. She was a dear 
mother in our Israel. 

To-day (the eighteenth) we started to meeting, but 
did not proceed more than three squares, it was so 
rough and dangerous. We turned into a field and 
went home thankful to return without broken limbs for 
the horse, or a broken carriage. 

Alluding to her visits she writes to a friend, Fourth . 
.Month 8th, i888: Three visits this afternoon, in all 
which the dear Master was as good as his word. At 
one place there were fourteen present; others came in, 
and I felt almost frightened, but was helped along to 
my humbling admiration, and they expressed much 
satisfaction. So, dear, I am almost through — one sick 
woman at Locust Grove, two more some time, then 
it will be the one hundred. 

Thou will rejoice with those that do rejoice, I know. 

In her diary she writes Seventh Month ist: The 
family visits referred to in the last entry were put 
off on account of almost impassable roads, and the 
storms, for near two months. At last, all the one 
hundred visits were accomplished to my joy and re- 
joicing and much peace. The minute was returned in 
the Fifth Month. 

At the close of this service, she prepared the follow- 
ing tract for distribution in the neighborhood, and 
put it in public places: 

DEAR FELLOW-TRAVELLERS THROUGH LIFE. 

We are all hastening on to eternity. And after death 
will come the judgment, when we will all receive ac- 
cording to the deeds done in the body, whether they 
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be good or whether they be evil. And oh! may that 
eternity be one of joy to us. 

Blessed are they whose sins go beforehand to judg- 
ment ** Some men's sins arie open beforehand, going 
before to judgment; and some they follow after. '' 

If our hearts are all evil we will have no relish for 
Heavenly joys; there will be such an oppressive sense 
of sin upon us, that we will shrink from the Divine 
sight. But the eye of God penetrates everywhere, 
and we cannot be hidden, and we should be miserable 
forever, had not Christ died for us, and is now saying, 
** Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you 
and learn of me; for I am meek and lowly in heart; 
and ye shall find rest to your souls. For my yoke is 
easy and my burden is light" 

Let us then arise in thought and pray unto our 
Father in Heaven, saying: *'I have sinned against 
Heaven and in thy sight, and am no more worthy to 
be called thy child.'* '* Hear me for thy Son's sake, 
forgive and make me clean. ' ' The Father is very mer- 
ciful, and if. we persevere and are sincere in our desire 
to be pure and fit for Heaven, He will receive us into 
his love in this world. The soul that is thus renewed 
cannot then willingly swear, or steal, or be false to their 
neighbors, or do anything that would grieve God's 
Holy Spirit. 

They will try to love their neighbor as themselves, 
and if any one wrongs them, they will leave it with 
God in prayer, and try to forgive. These have a quiet 
harbor of rest in the arms of the everlasting God, and 
they feel the kingdom of Heaven in their soul, and 
15 
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rest content in the will of God, knowing that He hath 
said, **A11 things shall work together for good, to them 
that love Him." 

These, then, can look forward to a glorious immor- 
tality, with God and his dear Son, Christ Jesus our 
Lord, and with all the saints gone before. 

Oh! then, let us leave the paths of sin and choose 
the path of truth and purity! Flee from sin as from a 
serpent that bites ! ' ' The sting of death is sin. ' ' But 
those who can feel that they are saved by the mercy 
of God in Christ Jesus, can say with the Apostle, ** Oh! 
death, where is thy sting! Oh! grave where is thy 
victory!'' 

The great God of Heaven and earth has been visit- 
ing the hearts of the children of men hereaway, by his 
Holy Spirit. Oh! *' hear and obey and your soul shall 
live." 

** Righteousness exalteth a nation, but sin is a re- 
proach to any people." 

Her diary is resumed as follows: Rheumatism again 
returned with much suffering. We went to the city 
Yearly Meeting week, but my health gave out, and I 
could not attend after Second-day. 

In a letter to a friend dated Sixth Month loth, 1889, 
she says: My health has been too frail of late to do 
much work from home, and my spirit shrinks also. 
But in the dear loving Master's own time He can make 
his own will clear as day. He has been so good to 
me; never failed yet, and I firmly trust never will. 
Sometimes I think I am just ripening for the good 
country, and He gives me a little resting spell to set 
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my house in order. I asked Him for it. ... I 
wanted to tell you how good I felt the Lord was to me 
during Yearly Meeting week, in a heavy exercise which 
had been with me for about two years. He was indeed 
to be thanked and praised for helping my shrinking 
mind, and so unexpectedly, too. There and then He 
gave me to feel that I could lay it down safely and 
others could take the work. 

1890. First Month 5th. ^-I see the whole year has 
passed without one entry in this journal. It has been 
, a year of suffering and weakness, mostly from rheuma- 
tism. Mercy has encompassed my path. Two years 
since the Yearly Meeting appointed a committee to 
visit all our meetings, also to appoint some. The 
Quarterly Meeting also appointed some Friends to co- 
operate; my name was mentioned, but my health has 
been too frail to do much. An indulged meeting has 
been established at Kennett Square, and we feel encour- 
aged to look towards building a meeting-house for 
them. If we could only see some young people under 
the mighty power of the Lord! How He leads into 
self-denial and humiliation awhile, that He may reign. 
I never expected to live to see 1 890, but feel resigned 
to the Lord's will. 

" My life, if Thou preservest my life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, if death shall be my doom, 
Shall join my soul to Thee.'* 

The past year has been one of great rain-storms and 
cyclones, and the city of Johnstown was almost com- 
pletely flooded out by the breaking of a dam. From 
five to ten thousand people perished in one hour. This 
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winter until now has been very open and mild, wild 
flowers blooming in Twelfth Month. Some peach 
orchards in New Jersey blooming. 

On Fourth Month 6th, 1890, she writes to her friend, 
R. S. A. : This is the anniversary of my dear Stephen's 
departure six years ago. I did not think to live so 
long without him. I hoped my time would be short, 
but the great I Am knows why He keeps me here. I 
feel of no use scarcely, yet am willing to do what He 
shows me is the Divine will, I think. * * He knoweth 
our frame, and remembereth that we are dust. ' ' My , 
health is so frail, so precarious, but we get to meetings 
mostly, and I seem stronger. We mean to go into 
Yearly Meeting, and be ready for the Select Meeting 
on the nineteenth. . . . Oh, that we may have a 
good, heavenly time altogether, the dear Master bless- 
ing us with his presence and giving wisdom. How 
sweet it will be to sit by thy side and in travail of spirit. 

The men's Yearly Meeting will miss Joseph Scatter- 
good so much. A bright and a shining light he has 
been through the Master's power shining in Him. May 
the same blessing come upon G. and H., the Master's 
light shining through. We need not take care upon 
ourselves, but just run to our Lord, beseeching Him 
to undertake all, all for us. It is wonderful how He 
works for and in us, when we just give up ourselves to 
be nothing, nothing! Then He arises in his great 
power and carries us on with a mighty hand and keeps 
us low. 

Thou asks if there is any apparent growth in our 
meeting ? I do not know that there is. Several come 
in from other meetings on First-day mornings, but not 
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ajl of our own members, sickness or something pre- 
vents. Our meetings are deep and sweet, though 
small, and I believe there is a growth in the pure life 
in God and the dear Saviour. Our mid-week meet- 
ings are exceedingly small. The Master knows what 
He is doing — all power is with Him ; we only serve. 
What awful and striking warnings we have in the vis- 
itation of death and destruction. Oh, that the inhab- 
itants may learn righteouness! 

Seventh Month 20th. — On the afternoon of Sixth 
Month I St was held an appointed meeting at Red Lion, 
in the hotel parlors. It was large and good. My dear 
friends, Z. H., D. E. C. and T. W. helped me. The 
meeting had been on my spirit for a long time, and I 
seemed to fear to ask for it, and yet feared to desist. 
It ended well, and I am so thankful. 

Thomas Scattergood while in England, held meet- 
ings sometimes in an inn, and one in a -* play-house. ' * 
This strengthened my faith. The Yearly Meeting's 
Committee was released in the Fourth Month, but this 
meeting was provided for beforehand. The Committee 
were industrious, many appointed meetings were held, 
two at Parkersville on First-day afternoons, well at- 
tended. 

The last entry in her diary First Month ist, 1891, 
closes thus : I feel very thankful, but want, oh, so much, 
to go to my heavenly home. 

In a letter to her friend R. S. A. , dated Sixth Month 
23rd, 1 89 1, she writes: The Kennett Square Commit- 
tee proposed to the Quarter a new meeting-house for 
that place, but it was thought best to wait, so we do 
not know. They have an indulged meeting over a 
15* 
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Store; from about twenty to thirty usually attend, very 
few older Friends. 

Eleventh Month 8th. — She writes to some friends on 
the death of a near relative: Our Father has been visit- 
ing him for years, inclining him to virtue and benevo- 
lence, and has at last quietly prepared and quietly let 
him down to the grave. Our spirits know the same 
change, yes, I trust blessed change, awaits us, and how 
joyful to contemplate the acknowledging of us by our 
Lord, whom we have loved. Let us look forward with 
joy, doing humbly and meekly whatever our hands 
find to do now — all for the Master. I wanted to tell 
you that our Kennett Square Meeting-house has all the 
foundation walls done, and they are going on with the 
bricks soon — may be ready in the Second Month. My 
duty in regard to it all seems not to solicit much, but 
to lie low and beg of the Lord to increase and favor 
the meeting. Just think, not one young Friend open- 
ing his mouth in the ministry in all our Quarter. I 
think sometimes all must beg. 

1892. First month 27th. — She writes to R. S. A.: 
Dear S. M's prospect causes such thankfulness in my 
heart. That the dear Lord should send his messengers . 
around the world, is my desire. I have no doubt but 
that he will be kept humble and watchful and prayer- 
ful, and then I know he will be preserved.* 

To her friend, R. S. A., Fourth Month 6th: As our 
dear ones depart this life, dost thou ever think * * how 
grows our store in paradise ?* ' Thy beloved husband 



* This was probably written before she had learned of the 
prospect of our dear friend, J. E. R., accompanying S. M. to 
the far-off isles. 
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and dear E. , arid now our beloved Deborah Rhoaids. 
It seemed to me at first we could not spare her from 
our seat Desolate indeed it will seem without her. 
Now, we humbly trust she is singing the heavenly an- 
thems. How striking the language in the sixth and 
seventh of Revelations. So much of praise, glory and 
adoration to Him that sitteth upon the throne and to 
the Lamb which was slain. We too, through adorable 
mercy, may be there sometime, all of such mercy. I 
often think of that poor old woman spoken of in a 
poem in The Friend, where she related her vision, and 
said when the Master cut short her supplies He would 
take her, and suddenly, suddenly, she was there. 
When the dear Master cuts short my strength, how 
sweet to think: ** Suddenly, suddenly, I shall be there.'* 
To a friend. Sixth Month 5th, she writes: 
When I remember your request to think of your 
suffering when near access is granted unto the Father 
of mercies, you always seem so close there yourselves. 
I believe you are living close there, and that He is 
watching you in the furnace to strengthen and support 
you. How my heart has ached for you since my last 
visit. . . But I want to tell you something pleasant. 
We moved the Kennett Square Meeting into the new 
house last First-day. All the committee were to be 
there if they chose. A large concourse filled the house 
I felt almost affrighted, but supplication presented. 
** How glorious, oh, God, must thy temple have been 
on the day of its first dedication.*' That as He heard 
Solomon's prayer He would hear ours, and fill our 
souls with the cloud and sign of his presence. Then 
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testimony, **And a little child shall lead them." I felt 
so helped and the Lord was good. 

To R. S. A., Eleventh Month 2d, 1892: Thine, with 
its weighty contents, was received last evening. My 
spirit salutes thee with ** God speed." Oh, dear heart, 
I know it is humbling and baptizing work, but it brings 
us very near to our source of supply, even Christ, in 
spirit. How the dwelling of the soul is with supplica- 
tion before Him, and He condescends to cover us with 
his presence ! Oh, He is sweet and good to the soul 
that trusts Him. He promises to be mouth and wis- 
dom, and I think He will '* never leave thee nor for- 
sake thee." It is a favor to have God-fearing com- 
panions, and thou wilt have them in this selection. It 
is well to take the work slowly, and when thou art able 
to bear it. How pleasant it is to hear of those others 
travelling with religious concerns. May the Lord send 
forth more laborers, more laborers into the harvest field. ^ 
. . My spirit will travail with thee. Accept my warm 
aspirations for holy help for thee. 

1893. Seventh Mo. 30th. — To the same: On glanc- 
ing at our city paper, I saw accidentally the death of 
thy sister-in-law, S. A's widow. My heart went to thee 
immediately and to the bereaved family. I knew thou 
would feel so tenderly for them. These things must 
be! those in years must pass away, and the homes 
change, but in our beautiful heavenly home we will not 
part. Forever with the Lamb! Thy letter disclosed 
the death of dear Margaret Lightfoot. She was an up- 
right woman, and one that eschewed evil. Last even- 
ing I was reading where Moses sent the spies up to see 
the promised land, and it was very encouraging and 
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Strengthening to me. The Lord does not want us to 
doubt his power to bring us into his beautiful heavenly 
home. The Apostle says: ** I know in whom I have 
believed, and am persuaded He is able to keep that 
which I have committed to Him unto that day.** Yes 
dear, the day when He makes up his jewels. 

Twelfth Month loth. — To the same: '* Rejoice with 
them that do rejoice and weep with them that weep.*' 
. . . Thy last letter cheered me, for I had wanted 
to know from my God whether I was really his or not, 
whether I was really serving Him or not ? Blessed be 
his name forever, that after waiting long and looking 
for a waking message from heaven. He gave it to me 
in words so plain, * * I am the Lord thy God. I know 
thee and thou shalt serve me.** Oh, if I had chosen the 
words they could not have comforted me more. So, 
dear, it seemed as if I must tell my R. S. A. , though 
it is not good generally to reveal the King's secrets, 
thou wilt not expose it where it will spread, please. 
. . It just seemed as though I had to tell thee my 
great joy. So, I go humbly along in soul preserving 
fear. 

Twelfth Month 17th. — To the same: Thy letters, 
dear, bring the sweet cane from far, and thine eyes 
see the King in his beauty and behold the land that is 
far off. Bread shall be given to thee, and thy waters 
shall be sure: And though tribulations are thine, yet 
in Jesus peace fills thy soul. What a mercy, and the 
upholding power of the dear Lord is near thee. We 
would gather all to this haven, would we not? To- 
morrow we attend a funeral. These funerals .of strangers 
are a great exercise to me, but I do not refuse, if well. 
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♦ 
The dear Lord may scatter a little tiny seed in some 
soul through me. How sad to hear of dear E. Rus- 
sell's illness. We cannot feel ready to part with her — 
an upright woman, one who feared God. 

1894. Under date of First Month 21st, she writes to 
S. G. Y. : We are so comfortable in this lovely home, 
and I am ever and ever grateful as I walk within my 
house with a humble soul, sometimes marvelling at his 
merciful goodness, who brought me here and sustains. 

First Month 28th, to R. S. A. : Thy reference to 
dear S. F. Balderston was so sweet. He is a dear 
man, ** only waiting till the shadows are a little longer 
grown. * * How often his ministry used to comfort and 
strengthen me in trying to be obedient to what seemed 
to be the voice of the Lord, always so gentle, so full 
and clear, I think there is a heavenly harp waiting for 
him. . . . Thy last letter did contain some very 
weighty views, and I can sympathize with all of you 
who feel any responsibility in regard to the proposed 
visit over the seas. My natural, instinctive feelings 
would lead me to say: ** Loose him and let him go, for 
the Master hath need of him;*' but we have to weigh 
such things in the balance of the sanctuary. Naturally 
I love to hear of any going forth to extend the dear 
Redeemer's kingdom, it is joy to me. Dear Sarah 
Emlen had to ask twice before she was liberated. She 
quoted the language: ** If the Lord had not been on 
my side, my soul had almost dwelt in silence." She 
might do great good, the will of the Lord be done* 
. . Would that the Lord would raise up more laborers. 



* In allusion to E. F's religious visit to Africa. 
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Much work has been expended in his vineyard here- 
away. The leaven may be working and fruit appear 
later. The cross and an unwillingness to be as a fool 
for Christ's sake is in the way. 

Third Month nth, to a friend: I hope thy dear son, 
haying '* put his hand to the plough," will not look 
back, not count any cross too heavy to win that humili- 
ation of our hearts, which is necessary to prepare us to 
speak the word of the Lord only, not our own. The 
rest and the sweetness is great after warcjs, when we feel 
that the dear Lord doeth all within us. . . I hope 
thou will keep well and able to attend our coming as- 
sembly. If nothing unforeseen occurs, I may be there. 
It looks so solemn. Dear Phoebe W. Roberts at rest 
forever; how we shall miss our mother in israel. 

Fifth Month. — Notwithstanding the frail condition of 
her health, she obtained a minute to visit the meetings 
of Philadelphia Quarter, in company with her friends 
R. S. A. and G. J. S. This visit was felt by herself 
to be an evening sacrifice. She was mercifully favored 
with strength to complete it, to the peace of her own 
mind and the satisfaction of Friend3. 

A solemn feeling accompanied the return of her 
minute in the Eighth Month following and this proved 
to be the last occasion on which she attended her 
meeting. 

The following are extracts from a testimony deliv- 
ered by our dear friend when at Exeter Meeting, dur- 
ing the prosecution of this concern. They were taken 
down from memory by one of their young members, 
and may be read with interest. 
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* * Let us hear the testimony of a dying Christian to 
Christ his King: 

" I have loved thee in life; I have loved thee in death. 
I will praise thee as long as thou gi vest me breath, 
And now while the death-dew grows cold on my brow. 
If ever I loved thee, my Saviour, *tis now." 

What was it that could have made one, at such a 
time as that, so near the close of his life as to be scarcely 
conscious of any other feeling than this great love for 
his Saviour, say: **I have loved thee in life, I have 
loved thee in death,'* and to add, '*If ever I loved thee, 
my Saviour, ' tis now. ' ' There must have been a daily 
faithful walk with Him, a deep devotedness of spirit, to 
make such a close (of life) possible. Of this meeting, 
and of the many who once occupied these seats, and 
who have now gone from works to rewards. I have 
been thinking sadly and solemnly. 

In connection with all small meetings, but especially 
with this, the text has seemed given : * * Strengthen the 
things which remain, that are ready to die. * ' There are 
but few of you here, and in the natural order of things, 
there would seem to be no other prospect, than that one 
after another will be laid away in the grave. Whose 
turn will come first ? Some have gone from among 
you, many have been removed by death, yet has there 
not been a want of deep spiritual exercise among you ? 
Oh ! that you may be more devoted, more prayerful, 
more deeply exercised in spirit. Let the days that re- . 
main be glorious with a deeper and fuller life, and the 
neighborhood will feel it, and show the effect of it. One 
after another of you will be laid in the quiet grave-yard, 
and the meeting will soon have to come to an end; but 
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the savor of such a life, and the savor of such a death 
will cause that from the ashes of these shall spring 
forth light and life/' 

Again rising she spoke on the necessity of frequent 
prayer, > * * There is nothing so acceptable to God, as to 
pour out the soul before Him. ' ' 

Ninth Month 24th, she writes to a friend: That is 
not true prayer, that does not end in still submission. 
Our Father knows so much better than we do, what is 
best for us all, that I fear to say much in my own will. 
** Thy will be done,*' is the sweetest anthem. 

1895. First Month loth. — To R. S. A.: How sweet 
and kind to write me all about the funeral of our pre- 
cious departed friend, Samuel F. Balderston. No 
shadow of doubt, he is accepted of his Father and 
Master. ** They that be wise shall shine as the bright- 
ness of the firmament, and they that turn many to 
righteousness as the stars forever and ever." Oh, he 
was so helpful to me, in my early ministry. . . . 
How I needed to be convinced surely, and over and 
over again; I was so weak and little. The dear Mas- 
ter has been so good to me, all my life long. Now, I 
have such sweet nights, sleeping mostly, but waking 
every one or two hours, and seeming close with the 
dear Father. I often marvel to find myself speaking 
to Him in prayer or praise so constandy after lying 
down. Sometimes a sweet little message comes from 
Him I adore! 

She writes to a friend: How wonderful it was that 
• the visit was accomplished. And now the Yearly Meet- 
ing is over, and a favored time. I thought of them so 
frequently, and hoped and desired the overshadowing 
16 
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of the ancient wing of goodness. The last three years 
I have felt so unable to sit there and be about, and now 
it has culminated in a thorough rest. ** Come ye your- 
selves apart and rest awhile.'* It seems to be all rest. 
I sleep so much, after each meal generally, and most 
of the night. There is more vigor after awaking from 
these deep sleeps, and ray face does not look quite so 
sick and broken. Your interest in the rising gener- 
ation must produce some good fruit, and I contemplate 
the sweet words for you, *' Let her alone, she has done 
what she could.*' Do not be anxious, do not worry, 
only be passive in the dear Lord's holy hand. 

Sixth Month 9th, to R. S. A. : Several lately have 
bidden me farewell as if it were the last. The Lord's 
blessed will be done. I want to go to Him. How 
sudden was the removal of R. K. Masters! In the 
harness, surely. 

To the same. Seventh Month 21st: **And my tongue 
shall speak of thy righteousness and thy praise all the 
day long." Just reading this in the Psalms now, and 

an intimation to pen it to my dear R , as indicative 

of the even tenor of the spirit within me. Only, only, 
held up by his mercy, and feel the force of the words, 
**Say unto my soul I am thy salvation." 'Tis won- 
derful how good He is to me, when I do so little for 
Him. 

To the same: I love the will of the Lord, and want 
it glorified! glorified! Again, in allusion to dear E. 

F. : How wonderful that the dear Lord can direct 

us with the illuminations of his Spirit, even away off 
there, among the aliens and unbelievers. We will trust 
her in his care. 
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Eighth Month nth. — Your Philadelphia Quarterly 
Meeting has passed. Just one year ago, we both at- 
tended with our minutes. Did not the dear Lord help 
us ? Our Ebenezer! Surely we can raise it now: glory, 
glory, to the Lord on high! His handmaidens went 
forth, nothing in scrip or purse, spiritually, no- might, 
nor strength, nor power of their own, yet ** He filled 
the hungry soul with goodness and satisfied the long- 
ing soul.*' 

Tenth Month 9th. -^How sweet dear Clarkson Shep- 
pard*s life seems to have been to beholders! Yes, 
we will pray for our Jerusalem. Nothing but the Lord's 
preserving care can prosper us. People do not love the 
-cross y but it must be borne / 

She was now drawing very near to the close of her 
life; the following letter addressed to a friend on her 
birthday, though of an earlier date, seems to belong, 
in its vivid realization of the beauty and joy of the 
heavenly city, to this period: 

Third Month nth, 1893. — I have just finished put- 
ting the stitches in this little butter-dish mat for thy 
birthday gift. Please accept. Such beautiful visions 
floated through my mind as the work proceeded, and 
I must share them with thee — (Revelations xix: 8): 
* * And to her was granted that she should be arrayed 
in fine linen, clean and white; for the fine linen is the 
righteousness of saints.** How often the flashing of 
this glossy linen made me think of that passage, and 
of the light of heaven, so solid, so white, so pure, 
different from the light of the sun or moon. Then 
the golden streets and walls of beauty. I did not 
think the little thing could bring up such thoughts of , 
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the heavenly city with so much sweetness. The time 
will come when we all three of us will hope to reach 
that glorious city: 

** City of the pearl bright portal, 
City of the jasper wall, 
City of the golden pavement, 

Seat of endless festival ; 
City of Jehovah, Salem ! 

City of eternity, 
To thy bridal halls of gladness 
From this prison I would flee. 
Heir of glory, 
That shall be, for thee and me.'* 

Which of us three will reach there first we know 
not, but we trust our God and Redeemer, and love 
Him, and none of them * * that trust in Him shall be 
desolate.'' Again. Dr. Nelson seemed inspired when he 
wrote: 

" O, the joys that are there mortal eye hath not seen ! 
O, the songs they sing there, with hosannas between ! 
O, the thrice blessed song of the Lamb and of Moses ! 
O, the brightness on brightness the pearl gate uncloses ! 
O, white wings of angels ! O, fields white with roses ! 
O, white tents of peace, where the rapt soul reposes ! 
O, the waters so still and the pastures so green ; 
And the rest! oh, so sweet — more than mortal can dream ! " 

On Tenth Month 9th, 1895. — She wrote to a friend: 
One week ago, on First-day, I thought so much about 
you, and it seems to have been about the time the fire* 
was raging so, and your brother's home was endangered. 
The language kept coming, *' I seem to miss you so." 
These lovely days reminded me of the time you used 



* Burning of a large planing mill in West Chester. 
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to ride out and bring your little offering of some deli- 
cacy you thought we did not have. Last year I did 

not send thee any of my fuchias. My E was away, 

and I did the best I could. Now, the fall blooming is 
so beautiful, I hope to pick some for thee — not that I 
do it myself, for I am quite an invalid; hands drawn 
with rheumatism — thankful though that I can move 
around. Not been out to meeting for over a year. 
The least exertion makes me pant so. Thou, dear, 
art suffering from spinal trouble, could not ride out. 
Well, we are the dear Lord's prisoners; sweet He is 
to us both. We know not when the end may come, 

but we love his will. Dear W has thee still to 

cheer him heavenward. Dear Clarkson Sheppard 

gone. Write sometimes, if able. W wrote so 

kindly. Thine lovingly, 

D. B. Webb. 

This closes her interesting correspondence. On the 
tenth of Eleventh Month, 1895, the dear Master **did 
cut short her strength,'' as she had expressed it, and 
** suddenly, suddenly" admitted her, we may rever- 
ently believe, into the full fruition of that joy and peace 
for which she had such earnest longings. 
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MEMORIAL. 



A Memorial of Kennett Monthly Meeting of Friends 
concerning Deborah B. Webb, who departed this 
life on the tenth day of Eleventh Month, i8gjy in 
the sixty-sixth year of her age. 
When the faithful servants of the Most High have 
"finished their course with joy, it seems fitting that sur- 
vivors should keep some memorial of them, that the 
great Name may be exalted, and that others may be 
induced to follow them, even as they followed Christ. 
We are constrained to express our sense of the loss sus- 
stained by the church on earth by the removal of our 
dear friend, and at the same time, briefly and simply, 
as most in accordance with her character to set forth 
some of her exercises and experiences. 

Deborah B. Webb was the daughter of Adam and 
Hepzibah Brooks, and was born in the town of Scituate, 
Plymouth County, Mass., on the nineteenth day of 
Fourth Month, 1830. Her parents were members of 
the Society of Friends, but she does not appear, in her 
early years, to have been much attached to its princi- 
ples and testimonies, and especially objected to that 
simplicity in her outward appearance which the Truth 
enjoins. Of this period she afterward said. The last 
thing I intended to be was a plain Friend. It is evident, 
however, from a journal commenced before she was 
sixteen years of age, that her mind was not easy on this 
point, 'for we find her recording, on the twenty-first of 
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Third Month, 1847: ** I read considerably in the Bible, 
after which I began thinking about myself. I thought 
I would become part plain, then get plainer as I grew 
older; but it came into my mind that I should be like 
Ananias and Sapphira, of whom we read in the Holy 
Scriptures/* 

When about eighteen years of age she was power- 
fully visited by the Day-spring from on high, under the 
convincing testimony of Stephen Grellet, in a meeting 
at Burlington, N. J. Of this she wrote: **This brought 
me first to a conviction that it was required of me to 
put away my gay attire and become a Friend again, 
for I had strayed from the paths of peace and from the 
simplicity of Friends. I do sincerely desire that thou, 
O Lord, should carry on the work which thou hast 
commenced, and make me every whit clean, and let me 
be thy dear child.'' 

She was very desirous to enter Westtown School as 
a pupil. *' Knowing,'* she says, "that I needed more 
education if I intended to follow teaching, and also feel- 
ing that was the place into which I could go to learn of 
God's will, and cast off my gay clothing, in which I 
was ashamed to be seen by any whom I considered the 
children of God. It seemed they all knew I was dis- 
obeying my Heavenly Father. ... At last I was 
permitted to enter, and spend one year there, learning 
of my wicked nature, and of that God who had so gra- 
ciously called me. ' ' There is no doubt but our friend 
was thus being prepared for future usefulness, and the 
outward attire became one of the tests of obedience, 
while she was being deeply grounded in lessons of sub- 
mission and faith. 
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After leaving Westtown, in the spring of 1850, she 
was engaged for many years in teaching, first at Par- 
kersville, then at West Chester, and afterward, for a 
longer period, in Philadelphia. Many have recalled in 
later years, the lessons of religious instruction she gave 
them, and the gentle restraining influence of her exer- 
cised spirit upon them, while they were yet little chil- 
dren under her care. 

She passed through many deep baptisms and much 
conflict of spirit for many years before she was brought 
to a state of entire submission to the will of her Heav- 
enly Father, but when that was accomplished, she 
became remarkably devoted to his cause. Her faith 
and trust were strong, and she wished to have no will 
but his. She came forth in the ministry about the 
thirty-fourth year of her age, to the satisfaction of her 
friends, and in 1868 she was recommended a minister 
by the Monthly Meeting of Friends of Philadelphia for 
the Northern District. Her communications were lively 
and pointed, not burdensome for length, and bore evi- 
dence of being the outpourings of an earnest, though 
sweet and quiet spirit, anointed of God. 

Her first visit with a minute from her Monthly Meet- 
ing was in the Seventh and Eighth Months of 1869, to 
the meetings of Concord and Western Quarterly Meet- 
ings. Of this visit she wrote: ** My Blessed Master had 
made it plain to me and answered all my objections, all 
my doubts, in regard to the requiring. I went forth, 
feeling very poor and weak, but at seasons was helped, 
and the Lord gave words when I knew nothing in my- 
self. Thanksgiving and praise were the covering of my 
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spirit on returning. He doth still put forth and go 
before his trembling, timid sheep." 

In the Tenth Month of the same year, she visited, in 
company with another Friend, the families of her 
Monthly Meeting. She was also frequently and ac- 
ceptably engaged in the exercise of her gift in her own 
and neighboring meetings, as well as in some visits to 
families and meetings within the limits of her Quarterly 
Meeting* 

She relinquished teaching, and in 1883 was united in 
marriage with Stephen A. Webb, of Parkersville, and 
became a valued member of Kennett Monthly Meeting. 
Her husband was removed by death after a union of 
only seven months. The covering of her spirit, under 
this afflicting dispensation, was resignation to the Di- 
vine will, and soon after she wrote: **My own health 
seems poor, but may I serve thee all that thou wouldst. 
Thou hast promised to be a God of the widow. Oh, 
be pleased to give me wisdom and meekness for every 
emergency. ' * 

After her husband's death, she was much engaged 
in visiting families within the limits of Western Quar- 
terly Meeting, and in company with another Friend, 
she visited, in Gospel love, Ohio Yearly Meeting, in 
the autumn of 1885. 

The summer of 1886 was a time of great suffering to 
our dear Friend, and little hope was entertained of her 
being restored. To a ministering Friend who had spoken 
comfortably to her, she said: '*My Heavenly Father 
* knows I am here, and that if He had any service for me 
to perform, He could enable me to do it. Contrary to 
expectation, her health was in some degree restored, 



198 MEMORIAL OF 

and she said that though she expected there would be 
a service for her, none at first appeared. In the autumn 
of 1887 she was awakened one morning by a dream 
that she was in a large room with windows open on all 
sides, and she heard evil blasphemous words in every 
direction. She awoke with the query: **Willnoone 
speak a word for the Master? " She lay quite still, and 
her Heavenly Father unfolded to her a field of service, 
to visit, in Gospel love, one hundred families of every 
class and color in the neighborhood. This led her 
among some rough people, but she was treated with 
kindness and respect. She wrote: " It is wonderful how 
kindly we have been received. The dear Master did, 
indeed, go before, and we trust that God, whose king- 
dom we have tried to elevate in the hearts of the people, 
will press home the truth and give the increase. The 
kingdom is his, the power is his, and the glory all his 
forever. ' * 

After this her health again declined, notwithstanding 
which she obtained a minute in the Fifth Month of 1894 
to visit the meetings of Philadelphia Quarter. In )>oth 
this and the last mentioned instance, the Friends of her 
meeting were called to exercise a large degree of faith, 
being scarcely able with the natural eye to see how, in 
her weak condition, the arduous service could be per- 
formed. The visit to Philadelphia Quarter was felt by 
herself to be an e\ ening sacrifice. She was mercifully 
strengthened to complete it, to the peace of her own 
mind ani1 the satisfaction of her friends. A solemn 
feeling accompanied the return of her minute in the 
Eighth Month following, and this proved to be the last 
^casion on which she attended her meeting. 
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Her health, which had long been feeble, now more 
decidedly failed; she suffered much from pain and ex- 
cessive weakness in the last years of her life, and often 
longed to go to her heavenly home. In a letter to a 
friend in the Third Month of 1893, she writes, after an 
animated description of the joys of the heavenly city: 
* * Which of us three [referring to her friend and her hus- 
band] , will reach there first we know not, but we trust 
our God and Redeemer, and love Him — ^and none of 
them that trust in Him shall be desolate.** Again, in 
Tenth Month of 1895, to a friend who was also confined 
to the house, she says: * ' We are the dear Lord's prison- 
ers. Sweet He is to us both. . . . We know not 
when the end may come, but we love his will.*' 

The end came suddenly, but we have the comforting 
assurance that her lamp was trimmed and her light 
burning, ready to enter when the Bridegroom came. 



